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Page  No.  First  Lincl 


A.  Abdul  the  Bui  Bui  Ameer  5 
Air  Board  Lores  Us  39 

All  the  nice  girls  24 

Angelina  7 

As  bo3*c  we  went  to  school  31 
All  the  little  angels  36 
An  airman  told  me  42 

A  Lady  was  a -dressing  46 
Allied  Works  Council, The  10 
A  Long  Strong  Blade'  Puddig21 
Alice  Blue  Gown  14 

A  handsome  young  farmer  44 
Australians iso ,Tho  15 


How  the  Earc-ns  of  Egypt. 

Air  Board  Loves  us  this  we  know. 
All  the  nice  girls  like  a  candle. 
She  was  sweet  sixteen* 

As  hoys  wo  wont  to  school 
All  the  little  angels  ascend  up . 
An  Airman  told  mo  before  he  died. 
A  Lady  was  a-dressing. 

The  sun  shines  bright  etc 
A  stands  for  A  etc 
In  my  sweet  little  Alice  Blue  Gowr 
A  handsome  young  Farmer  once  etc 
Fellers  of  Austra  lior  etc 


B,'  Bless  ’em  all  49 

Beside  a  Papuan  Waterfall  22 
Baby’s  Seng  45 

Bullshit  23 

Bcauf orts ,tho  B,l.P’s  p±i  29 

Ba.ll  at  Kcrrynuir,Thc  3 

Balls  of  Oleary, The  37 

Bumble  Bee, The  57 

Bell  Bottomed  Trousers,  44- 

Blue  Black  Child ^ The  41 

Buggared  72 

Bast  ardc  Four , The  7  5 


C.  Cate  on  the  rooftops 
Cold’ 

Craven  A 


1 

43 

71 


They  say  there1 3  a  Y/irra  way 
Beside  a  Papuan  waterfall, 

When  me.  prayers  were  early  said. 
Bullshit, l  It  doesn’t  mean  a  thin** 
With  Conversions  and  courses 
The  Ball,  The  Ball  at  Iterrymuir. 
The  balls  of  O’Leary  etc 
Sambo  was  a  lazy  coon, 
llary  was  a  servant  girl. 

A  maiden  sat  in  a  mountain  glen. 
For-  forty  odd  years  I’ve  been  et 
I’m  a  democratic  figure.. 

The  donkey  on  the  common. 

Cold  as  the  ico  on  a  half —frez on¬ 
flow  gather  round, you  f allows , 


D.  Bing-Long  j  Ping-Pong  16 

Bitty  of  a  Titty  ,Thc  39 

Bown  at  Point  Cook  36 

Bown  the  Bark  AUcy  43 

Barkic’s  Sunday  School  69 

Ei  Evacuation  Song  19 

Early  in  the  morning  14 

F.  Father’s  Grave  38 

Father’s  sitting  on  the 

cistern,  32 


Five  o’clock  in  the  morn.  34 
Fuck  Air  Board 
Farewell  Song  (  75  Sq.. ) 

Fasc inat ing  Bitch,Thc 
Four  Wives, The 


The  vicar  of  a  country  church 
Y'/hen  sailors  arc  babies, 

Bown  at  Point  Cook 

The  first  time  I  met  her. 

Old  folk « young  folk  etc 

They  cay  there’s  a  Hudson 
When  I  was  young  and  in  my  prim; 

They’re  digging  up  Father’s  grav 


2  5 
30 
24 
26 


CONTINUED  OVERLEAF. 


Far  her s  sitting  on  ctd 
A  broker  from  the  Wool  Exchange 
An  Airman  lay  dying  on  Papuan  c, . 
Thanks  for  the  memories. 

I  wish  I  were  a  fascinating  Biten 
First  there  came  the  airman’s  w 


i! 
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U5DEX  (Continued 


Song. 

F,  Four  Harlots  j,Thc 
Farmer's  Dog, The 
Finest  Fuolcing  Family 
Four  letter  Words 


Page  Ho . 


First  Line , 


51  Four  harlots  down' in  Mexico 
58  A  Farrier1  c- Dog  onco  cane  to  town 
15  There 's  a  gentlemen's  urinal. 

60  Banish  the  use  of  those  four  etc 


Gi  General  Salute  , 
Good  Ship  Venus, The 
Gra  cc 


40  Stand  to  attention, Boys  i 
6  It  was  the  good  ship  Venus 
70  Her  nanc  was  Grace. 


H.  Honor esque  18 

Hi  Hi  Cafoozelum  12 

Hone  pros onto  a  Dismal 

Picture  &7 
Hbigh-Ho  cays  Rowley  43 
Hardships  i'you  Bastards  52 
Hardships  for  gentlemen  52 
Bar ships  for  Bar  Officers 52 
Hardships  on  Cats  '  53 

Hairs  on  her  Dicky-dio~do4.1 
Hole  in  the  Elephant 1 c 

Bottom  47 


Passengers  will  please  refrain 
In  ancient  times  there  lived 

Home  presents  a  dismal  picture 

A  is  for  ar nohole 

Off  to  Milne  Bay  we  did  go 

You  ea  n  reach  and  press  the  Bell 

I  have  to  count  the  Bloody  cash 

We  fight  the  war,  from  Hyde 1  s  Hotd 

If  cho  was  my  daughter 

My  a  mbitioh's  to  go  on  the  stage  •. 


I.  II  Due o  gave  the  order 
In  a  Brothel  in  London 
It 1  c  Had  It 

If 

J.  Joan  Bapticco  Pourquoi 


35  II  Gucc  ga.vo  the  order  to  march 
27  In  a  Brothel  in  London  a  harlot 
64  Breasting  each  wave 
73  If  you  oan  kcop  your  wife 

17  Oh  Jean  Baptisso  Pourq.  uoi 


K.  Kaffir  Purses  68  A  friend  of  mine  went  hunting 

Keyhole  in  the  Do  or,  The  11  I  loft  the  party  early 

KIT  KAT  Style  -  67  •  This  is  the  fooling  ,r overling 

L.  Lou  Lou  39  Bang  it  into  Lou  Lou 

Lament  to  a  Beaufort , The  19  The  starting  of  a  Beaufort, 

Last  Saturday  Bight  10  When  I  wont  hone  last  Saturday 

Llli  Marlene  v  45  Underneath  the  1. amp -post 

Ladies  and  the  Bishop  ,'Thcl7  There  were  two  young  ladios  , 

Lavatory  Han i The  5a. Last  Monday  morning  the  Missus-  sprit 

Last  night, I  pul.la  da  pud55a  Last  night, I  pulla  da  pud 


Mi'  Mary  was  a  servant  Girl 
Moresby  Song 
More  about  Darwin 
My  Gra.  ndfathcrTc  Cock 
lire  .Riley 

Member  of  Air  Board, The 
Honk  of  Priory  Ha 11, The 
Mount a  Inc  of  Cairns, The 


44  Mary  was  a  servant  girl 

50  Bov;  listen  to  mo  ,horc ls  a  talc 
4  B  We  came  right  up  to  Darwin 

20  My  Gra.ndf athcr 1  s  Cock  was  too  long 
4.1  Oh, lire  .Riley,  I  want  you  for  mo 
34  Ain't  it  a  pity, 

12.  There  was  a  monk  of  Priory  Hall 

51  Oh  Mery  j  this  Melbourne's  etc 


COWTIMUED  OVERLIAl 


INDEX  (Continued) 

Titlo  Page  Ho.  First  Line 


H*  Ho  ha  Ho  at  all  4 

Ho  balls  at  a  11  '  4a 

Hurcomaid’o  Lament  ,  The  50 


0.  Old  Mother  Murphy  ..  31 

0* Re lily’s  Daughter  23 

On  the  Shores  of  Milne  Bay 54 
Odo  to  the  Blitz*  61 

Oh, Please  don’t  hum  our 
Shithouco  down  4  37 

Old  Maid’s  Calanity,Kho  13 
034  maid  oat  hytho  firo,Th32 
03d  S.J.Y*,The  21 

Old  Milk  Run,  The  9 

Over  the  Hill  73 


How  a  11  you  young  maidens 

In  the  year  Anno  Domini 

Arc  oho  lo  j  Pise ,  Fuck,  Piddle  ,Buggar  *  etc 


Old  Mother  Murphy, Queen  of  the 

fairies 

As  I  cat  hy  O’Reilly’s  fire 
On  the  chores  oi  Milne  Bay 
It’s  ton  o’clockjtho  sirens  sound 

Oh, Please  don’t  hurn  our  shithouce 

OhjDoarl  What  a  calamity 

The  eld  maid  cut  hy  the  fire. 

There  ore  ships  on  the  sea 
Right  after  night  you  will  find  us 
iTr-n  is  not  old  when  his  hair  twins 


P*  Peok-a-ho  38  When  X  just  a  very  young  chap 

Poor  Blind  Roll  47  Tho  moon  shone  on  the  village  greoh 

i  cos  .  16  I  .think  that  there  can  never  ho 

P  lcaoo  do  not  tread  on  my  tadfci 

halls*  27  Pleaso  do  not  tread  on  my  haHc 

Portion  of  a'  Worn  n.thc  55  The  portion  of  a  woman  that  arouses 

Pruritis  Runny  70  This  is  tho  story  of  Little  Hapny 


q 

R.  Rolling  down  tho  mountain  9 


Ring-a-ding-a  -do 
..  Red' Plush 'Broctohoc  . 
Rat-a-tat -tat 
Roll  your  leg  over 
Ram  of  Derbyshire, The 
Royal  Artillery, The 

S.  Salomle 

Song- of  tho  Gremlins 
Shit-chovcHor,Thc 
Sing  a  song  of  sixpence 
Sammy  Hall 
Say, Sailor  Joe 
Swoct  violets 
She’s  up  the  flue 
Stephen’s  Song 
Sweet  Fanny  Adame 


One  Day  Raney  and  the  Deacon 
22  Ad  I  was  going  to  Donegal  Fa  ir 
45  John  Thomas  was  a  hutlcr  tall 
11  A  hoy  went  into  a  chandler* s  chop/ 

18  I  left  llilno  Bay  with  a  low  desire 
33  There  wacca  ran  of  Dcrhychire ; 

74  Row  you’ve  hoard  of  tho  men  oi  the 

Havy 

25  Down  our  street  "we  had  a  little  part, 
43  Ohjtliis  is  the  song  of  the  gremlin': 
71  Every  fucking  morning 
55a  Sing  a  song  of  cjbrponcc 
28  My  name  is  Sammy  Hall 
28  Say, Sailor  Joe, do  your  halls  hang 
36  My  brother  wont  into  tho  woodshed 
33  I  not  young  S ally i way  down  .In  our 
41  A  maiden  sat  in  a  mountain  glen 
27  Sweet  Fanny  Adame  Always  so  bright 


Seven  Squadron  (Beaufortc  )29  With  convorcionn  and  course 
Six  Squadron  &t  Hilnc  Bay  63  y  Kile  io  the*  story  oi  a  cqu&clroii 
Sambo  was  a  Lazy  Coon  57  Sambo  was  a  lazy  coon 

Starting  of  a  Beaufort ,Thcl9  The  starting  of  a  Doaufor*  is  a  r 
Shores  of  Old  Milno  Bay.  59  Thoro  was  once  a  gang  of  Japanese 
Sparrow  Song, The  5a  There  wan  a  fucking  sparrow. 

Sexual  lifo  of  a  oancl,Tho63  The  soxual  life  of  a  camel 
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Index*  (Continued)  \ 

Song!'  Pago  Ho*  First  Lino 


T*  Tc/boo  Tabio  .  ’40 

T.K;0*Lanont  62 

Tit-Bite  35 

That  Ts  what  they  taught  no57 

Thanks  for  the  nenory  66 

Trip  to  Heaven, The  67 


u* 

V.  Violate  nc  75 

k 

V.A.i:  ,Tho  48 


V/:*  Who1 11  buy  a  Vultco  17 

When  there  isnTt  a  girl 

about  8 

Whoa  Baok,Gce  Back  33 

Wirrc.way  Song  49 

What  an  A  liman  Dr cans  Of  56 

Werriboo  Hadgo  36 

Walter  Leo  65 

Winker  and  tho  W.A.A.A.F , 

Tho  ’  61 

Whang-Pu  Bluoe  67 


/ 


Two  British  Officors  crossed  the 

Rhine 

The  Dougs  go  farting  through  the  r 
The  pc: pie  who  count  all  cane  to 

"  Ruo  Mount 

With  ny  hand  on  nycelf 
Thanks  for  tho  nenory 
She  was  a  village  naidon,, 


Violate  no  in  the  violet  tine 
What  has  got  a  funnel  blue 


Once  a  3 oily  pilot 

When  there  isn  Jt  a  girl  about. 
",'tock  ny  girl  to  the  races 
They  cay  there’s  a  Wirraway  - 
A  little  naidon  passing  by 
Down  at  Point  Co  oh 
I  know  they  cay  I*n  awfully  hot 

The  winker  and  the- W«A.A,AfF 
How  that  I  an  far  away 


.  OATS  ON  THE  ROOFTOPS, 


Sag*  I!* 


Tone:  JOHN  FEEL 


The  donkey  on  t  he  oommon  is  a  solitary  moke  $  \ 

And  it’s  very  very  seldom  that  h6  ever  gets  a  poke> 

But  when  he  does  he  lets  it  soak, 

And  he  revels  in  the  joys' of  copulation. 

Chorus*  Oats  on  the  rooftops, cats  on  the 

Some  with  syphilis  and  some  with  piles, 

But  they  all  have  their  arseholes  wreathed  in  smiles, 
As  they  revel  in  the  joys  of  copulation.  < 

The  Australian  lady  emu, when  she  wants  to  find  a  mate, 

Wanders  round  the  desfcrt  with  a  feather  V£  destined 

You  should  see  that  feather  quiver  when  she  meets  her  destined 

And.  she  revels  in  the  joys  of  copulation.  ,  /rate  . 

The  poor  domestic  doggie  6n  the  ohain  all* day, 

Never  gets  a  chance  to  let  himself  go  gaY, 

So  he  lioks  at  his  dick  in  a  frantic  wfey, 

As  he  revels  in  the  joys  of  copulation. 

The  labours  of  the  poofter  find  hut  little  favour  hete, 

But  the  morally  leprous  bastard  has'  a  peaceful 

As  he  dreams  he  rips  a  red  ’un  up  some  dirty  urchin  s  rear,  ^ 

And ;  he  revels,  in  the  joys  of  ocpulation. 

••  The 'poor  old  Creeping  Jesus, of  his  morals  there’s  no ‘doubt, 

He  walks  around  St  .Hilda  with  his,  doodle  hanging  out,  .... 

An&T.when  he  sees  a  we  no  h,  it  up  and  hits ’him  in  the  -snout 
Andihe  revels  in  the.  joys  of  copulation. 

The  dainty  little  skylark  sings  a  very  pretty  song. 

He  had  a  pond’rous  penis, fully  forty  cubits  5-oag,  >.  -nrong, 
Youjshould  hear  his  high  crescendo  when  his  mate  is  on  the  prong.,. 
Andjhe  revels  in  the  joys  of  copulation.  -  -  '  ‘  . 

The  [owls  in  the  trees, and  the  cats  on  the  tiles,  •  • 

One ’fucks  in  solitude, the  other  fucks  in  files.^ 

You  lean  hear  delighted  howls  and  shrinks  for  miles, 

As  lihey  revel  in  the  joys  of  copulation. 


The 'poor  old  elephant, so  it  seems, 

Is  Seldom  troubled  with  any  wet  dreams, ^ 
But  ’rwhen  he  does  it  oomes  in  streams. 
And  the  revels  in  the  joys  of  copulation. 


The  whale  is  a  mammal, as  everybody  knows, 

He  takes  two  days  to  have  a  shag, but  when  he  s  in  the  thoes, 
Hq  dioosn’t  stop  to  take  it  out,-  He  piddlos  through  his  nose, 
And  The  revels  in  the  joys  of  copulation. 

The  Slady  by  the  seashore  was  feeling  very  blue, 

She  saw  the  children. at  it, and  she  thought  it  wouldn’t  do, 

So  she  bought  throe  bahanas,end  she  ate  the  other  two, 

Au  she  revelled  in  the  joys  of  copulation. 


Page 
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Oats  on  the  rooftops.  (Continued) 


In  Egypt1 s  sunny  cline, the  crocodile, 
Gets  a  flip  only  once  in  a  while, 

But  when  h.e  does  he  floods  the  Nile, 

As  he  revels  in  the  joys  of  copulation* 


Tfr--  old  wild  hoar  in  the  mud  all  day, 
Thinks  of  the  sows  that  are  far, far  away, 
And  the  corkscrew  motion  of  half  a  dayi 
As  ho  revols  in  the  joys  of  copulation. 

» 

The  poor  rhinocerous,  so  it  appears, 
Never  gets  a  grind  in  a  thousand  years, 
But  when  he  does  he  makes  up  for  arrears, 
And  ho  revels  in  the  joys  of  copulation. 


Th<2  poor  old  desert  camel  has  no  water  for  a  week, 

And  as  he  doosnft  drink, the  poor  old  buggar  cannot  leak, 

So  he  has  to. hold  his  water, so  to  speak, 

While  he  revels  in  the  joys  of  copulation. 

If  you  wake  up  in  the  morning  witfi  a  devil  of  a  stand, 

And  a  funny  sort  of  feeling,  in  your  semenary  glaft^, 

And  you  haven’t  got  a  woman,**  just  lie  back  and  use  your  hand, 
And  you’ll  revel  in  the  joys  of  copulation. 


Little  Mary  Johnson  will  be  seven  next  July, 

She’s  never  had  a  naughty, but  she  thought  she’s  like  to  try, 

So  she  took  her  daddy’s  walking  stick  and  did  .it  on  the  sly, 

And  she  revelled  in  the  joys  of  copulation. 

The  dirty  little  bed  bug  has  his  morals  tom  to  bits, 

'.Then  he  secs  a  husband  playing  with  his  wifie’s  rosy  titsi 
So  he  searches  out  and  fornicates  a  thousand  million  nits, 

And  he  revels  in  the  joys  of  copulation. 

When  you  wake  up  in  the  morning  with  thoughts  of  sexual  joy, 

And  v'our  wife  has  got  the  monthlies  ,■  and  your  daughter  says  she’ 

/  coy, 

Just  rip  it  up  the  rectum  of  your  oldest  boy, 

And  you’ll  revel  in  the  joys  of  copulation. 


THE  BALL  AT  KEHRYMPIRt 
♦  ‘  * 

The  Bcrlli  The  Ball !  The  Ball!  The  Ball} 


Page  3. 


The  Ball,  the  Ball,  the  Ball  nt  Ferryrauir,  .  •  _ 

vmerc  four  and  twenty  prostitutes  came  dancing  through  tho  door, 
"Singing  "Wha-’ll  die  it  this  time?  Wha’ll  die  it  noo? 

The  man  who  did  it  last  time*  ennna  do  it  noo}’ 


And  ^hcn  the  hall  it  started, they  all  hogon  to  jig,  • 
Before  a  half  an  hour  was  gone, they  all  began  to  frig, 
Singing  "Whn'll  die  it  etc" 


First  lady  curtsey,  second  lady  pass, 

Third  lady’s  finger  up  tho  fourth  lady’s  rrso, 

Singing'*Wha’ll  die  it  this  time  etc." 

With  balls  to  your  partner,  and  bums  a  gainst  the  wall, 

If  ye  cannn  get  fook  on  Saturday  night, ye  cannn  got  foock  a.t  ai±  > 
Singing  "Whn’ll  dio  it  this  time"  etc. 

The  minister, yos  he  vc s  there, he  wasna*  foolin’  wool, 

He  oouldna’  hold  his  water  in  tha  middle  of  the  reel, 

Singing  "Wha’ll  die  it  this  time"* etc  . 

Tho  parson’s  daughter  she  was  thcro,  the  saucy  little  runt, 

With  poison  ivy  round  her  rrso, end  thistles  up  her  ounc, 

Singing  ;»//ha’ll  die  it  thoistimc"ct c.  . 

There  was  foocking  in  the  highways, and  foocking  in  the  lanes, 

Ye  couldnei’  hoar  the  music  for  the  rattlin’  of  tie  stanos, 

Singing  ’’Wha’ll  die  tt  this  timc’’ctc. 


The  chimney  sweep,  now  he  res  there, they  had 
For  every  time  ho  broke  his  ’rind,thc  room  was 
Singing  ’’Wha’ll  die  it  this  timc"ctc. 


to  ckuck  him  oot, 
filled  with  soot 


The  Minister’s  daughter , she  ws  there,  she  went  to  gather  stiok 
She  couldno.’  find  ;  bl~dc  of  grass, for  balls  and  standing  prick 
Singing  "Wha’ll  die  it  thife  time" etc. 


Now  Annie  Laurie, she  was  thoro,  she  couldna.’  find  her  bye,  \ 
But  vhen  sho  found  the  bastard, ho  rs  cornin’  through  the  rye* 
Singing  "Wha’ll  die  it  this  timc’’cyc. 


/jid  Tom  Me  Nab, the  f aimer,  he  wept  and  s-'oro  and  spdt, 

For  forty  acres  of  his  com,wais  fairly  foockod  flat, 

Singing  "Wha’ll  die  it  this  time"  etc. 

And  Bobbie  Bums,th'  blacksmith,  ho  was  a  mighty  man, 

With  mucker  knacks  between  his  legs, which  rattled  whon  he  ran, 
Singing  "Y/ha’ll  die  it  this  time"  etc. 


There  was  Fooekin*  in  the  hallways ,o.nd  foockin’  on  tho  stairs, 
You  couldna’  sec  the  carpets  for  the  crumbs  and  curly  hairs, 
Singing  "Wha’ll  die  it  this  time"  etc. 


vh 


y. 

/ 
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And  Neil, the  farmer,,  he  was  there,,  it  was  a  bloody  shame , 

He  foooked  his  lassie  forty  times,  but  vouldna  take  her  hame 
Sing  "Wha*  11  die  it  this  time  "etc. 

There  was  foockin*  in  th  haystacks ,  and  foockin’  in  the  ricks 
You  couldna’  hear  the  bagpipes  for  the  swishin’  of  the  pricks 
Singing  *'Wha’ll  die  it  this  time^etc,. 

■And.  when  the  ball  was  over  they  all  went  home  to  rest, 

They’d  all  enjoyed  the  dancin’ , but  the  foockin1  was  the  best, 
Singing  "Wha’ll  die  it  this  time  “etc.’ 


NO  BALLS  AT  ALL 

Nov?  all  you  young  maidens  just  listen  to  me, 

And  I’ll  tell  you  story  that’ll  fill  you  with  glee, 

About  a  young  maiden, so  fair  and  so  tall, 

Who’d  married  a  man  who  had  ho  balls  at  all. 

•  CHORUS.  No  balls  at  allj  ''That?  No  balls  at  alii  ™t? 
She * d  tarried  a  ot  who  hed  no  balls  at  all# 

On  the  night  of  her  wedding  she  went  up  to  bed, 

Expecting  to  lose  all  her  fair  maidenhead,  ’  . 

She  felt  for  his  penis, and  found  it  was  small,  *TTrtTvrw, 

And  then  she  discovered  he’s  no  balls  at  all.  CHORUS 


So  when  in  the  morning  she  jumped  out  of  bdd,' 

She  went  to  her  Mother, ‘'Dear  Mother*, '  she  said, 

My  troubles  are  great, and  my  pleasures  ore  small, 

For  I’ve  married  ~  man  who  has  no  balls  at  all.'*  CHORUS 

Said  the  mother,"Boar  daughter,  don’t  take  it  so  bad, 
lust  do  for  yourself  as  I  did  for  your  Dad, 

There  are  numerous  parsons  who  are  willing' to  call, 

And  do  for  the  man  who  has  no  bells  at  all?  .  CHORUS 


■HU  JJtiXLuO  AX  -a XOJ 
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In  the  your  Anno  Domini, One  Fine  Two  Four, 

Around  Sulomanya  there  started  a  war, 

And  cvryono  hollered  and  shouted  lor  Bert, 

To  pull  operations  staff  out  of  the  dirt, 

Dor-  they’d  no  halls  at  all,  Fo  halls  Si  all. 
Their  engines  out  out, and  they  *d  no  halls  at  all 


There  once  was  a  pilot  who  wont  to  homo  "Sul",- 
His  homhs  were  alright, hut  his  tanks  were  not  full, 

Ills  homier  he  low  through  the  phono  clear  did  a  all, 

T,If  your  engines  out  out,  you  Ml  hare  no  halls  at  all  l 
"No  halls  at  all, No  halls  at  all, 

"If  your  engines  out  out  youMl  have  no  halls  at  ail!" 

They  were  ;)usi  over  "Sul"  when  both  engines  out  out. 
Again  through  that  phone  came  the  agonizes  shout, 


■^6 

"If  you  land  to  one 


U 

,  J,  . 


north  of  the  Basian  Pass, 


"Ilight  as  well  otic 2c  the  Lewis  gun  straight  up  your-  arse, 
"leu  Ml  have  no  halls  at  all,  no  halls  at  all, 

"If  your  engine  outs  but  you  Ml  have  no  halls  at  all!" 

They  locked  o*or  the  side jand  could  quite  plainly  soo j 
Old  She  lie  ilahmud  and  his  party  at  tea! 

Sitting  around  midst  the  stones  and  the  rooks  j 
Discussing  Spring  fashions  in  pruning  men1 s  books t 
They1!  have  no  halls  at  alljFo  halls  at  alll 
if  thc$r  engine  outs  out  they  Ml  have  no  halls  at  all! 

They  landed  and  run  like  the  chaff  *fore  the  wind, 
v/ith  a  howie -knife  party  ten  paces  behind, 

•  They  knew  they  were  due  for  some  terrible  shocks. 

So  they  hanged  out  their  privates  with  large  spiky  rooks, 
They  had  no  halls  at  all,  Fo  halls  at  all! 

Their  engine  out  out, so  rhey’d  no  halls  at  alii' 


Saint  Peter  reclined  on  a  high  flceoy  cloud, 


o  me, 

_  _  you  ought  to  seel 

"It’s  by  ’Ar/T#and  it ’s  marked  with  a  "P", 

Addressed  to  Saint  Peter, repeat  Holy  T^ree, 

"Senderhs  name  "AIR" , today Ts  date  and  to  say. 

That  an  old  Rolls  Royoe  Vcr-non  has  started  our  way! 
"With  no  halls  at  all,  no  halls  at  all, 

"Their  engines  out  ouv  and.  they1  ve  no  halls  at  alll" 


Iniith  no  halls 
The  j-1'- 


at  all,  nr 


out  on.t  ./-;;s,.  they '*  d  no  calls  at  all'. 


Continued  ever  leaf  ,2 


lo  Balls  at  All,  (Continue!} 
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They  came  into  land. they  wore  full  of  good,  chopr, 

And  Saint  Peter  said  "Lads, lot  us  split  the  odd  "boor? 
5? ho  pilot  replied  in  a  voice  oloar  and  shrill, 

"Shank  you, Saint  Peter,  I  think  that  we  will, 

"For  we’ve  no  halls-. at  all,  no  halls  at  all, 

"Our  engines  out  out  and  we’ve  no  hallo  o.i  alii 11 

The  moral  of  the  story’s  quite  plain  to  see, 

Ieoh  after  your  petrol  wherever  you  he, 

And  if  midst  the  Kurds  and  the  Arabs  you’d  roam, 

And  you  must  have  them  out, have  them  out  out  at  home, 
You’ll  have  no  halls  at  all,  no  halls  at  all, 

If  your  engines  out  out t y ou - 11  have  ho  halls  at  all. 
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MORE  ABOUT  DARWIN* 

-  ■  ~~~  ■  Tune  s 


John  Br ow n ’  s  B odyp; 


,Wo  came  right  up  to  Darwin  just  to  hclp^to  win  the  war ^ 

&  l&M&S  sate, 

cL'^fTvaoS-^ant  to  lire  in  Tfcwimtotoltjr  to  coac  t,  to 
— — - — -  xt’s  terribly  austore  now  in  Bam/ in,  win, 

How  austerity’s  hero 0 

They’ve  talon  all  the  girls  away  and  haven’t  left  a  soul,  * 

And  there’s  not  a  girl  about  the  plaoc  who  isn  black  a^  ooal, 

So‘ things  arc  pretty . lousy j taking  °t o  liv°'  etc 

As  wo  go  marching  on.  Chorus  f  wn  uonH  w*ni,  oo  livn  eoc 

The-'  soy  that  down  below  the  pubs  arc  ohoelc~a«block  with  beer, 
But" you  can  telco  my  word  for  it, we  never  geo  ix  hero, 

Beoduso- WKsax  we  are  so  terribly  and  foal fully  au^to^-, 

As  we  go  marching  on*  Chorus  e  v» e  don  o  want  <  -  \ 

nvip  little  bastard  up  the  linecalled  on  us  long  ago, 
ah  ooic 'tolilcp  aid  stay  for  Scops, to  little  o<mu*-so, 

But  row  austerity  is  her, he’s  loft  f or  lo-c^o. 

As  we  go  marching  oni,  Chorus,  wo  don’t  want  oo  live  eoc 

They  say  the  Hins  have  got  down  on  our  rubber  by  tho  tin, 

We’re  losing  all  our  privileges  ^  :  o00??v1?  the  +«r> 

And  way  down  South  they’re  hav*  • ...  ^  without  tne  .... 

As  wo  go  marching  on*  Chorr.  ^  Afc  don  t  warn;  ov  '•  -v- 

YeslDarwin  now  is  too  austere, but  Java  would  be  fine, 

WitA  miles  of  kegs  of  iee-cold  beer  in  never-endi^?  lino, 

And  sitting  on  oo  oh  foaming  ke&,a  luscious  conoubia_  , 

To  help  us  marching  on*'  Chorus  ■<  Wo  don’t  .'/ant  to  live 

^  rtOou 000 0C0  o  %  # ' } 


ABDUL. THE  BffUBUL  AMEER 

Now  t ho  harems  of  Egypt  aro  fair  to^ohold, 

And  the  ladies  Ihfi  fairest  of  fair,  ■ 

But  tho  fairest  ,a"GrG ok,  sho  was  ownod  hy.  a.  sheik,  , 

Ono  Abdul, the  Bui- Bui  Amcor* 

A  travelling  brothel  was  brought  to  the  town, 

Byo  Russian  who  came  from  afar. 

And  ho  issued  a  chollongc'to  all  who  could  shag, 

Did  Ivan  Skivinski  Skiver* 

Now  Abdul  did  ride  with  some  snatch  by  his  side. 

His  face  was  all  flushed  with  desire, 

And  he  wagered  a  thousand  that  he  could  outride, 

Count  Ivan  Skivinski  Skiver* 

The  spcctaolo  great  was  arranged  for  a  date, 

When  a  visit  was  made  by  the  Tzar, 

The  streets  were  all  lined  with  the  harlots  entwined, 
With  Iirnn  Skivinski  S'  ivar. 

They  met  on  the  trock  with  their  tools  hanging  slack, 
The  startor’s  gun  punctured  the  air, 

Both  wero  cuick  on  the  rise, but  all  gasped  at  the  size, 
Of  Abdul  the  Bui- Bui  Ameer. 

The  t^’ots  wore  all  shorn. and  no  frenchics  were  worn, 

And  Abdul’s  bum  revved  like  -  car. 

But  he  hadn’t  .a  hope  ’gainst  tho  long  even  stroke, 

Of  Ivan  Skivinski  Skivar* 

After  Ivan  had  won  and  was  cleaning  his  gun, 

Ho  bent  down  to  polish  his  pair, 

When  he  felt  something  shoot  up  his  old  brom  cheroot, 

' ’Twes  Abdul,  the  Bui- Bui  Amocr. 

The  ho.rlots  turned  green, and  the  men  shouted  "Q.uoani  ” 
They  wero  ordered  apart  by  the  Tzar, 

But  fast  they  were  stuck, it  ™as  rotten  bad  luck, 

For  Ivan  Skininski  Skiver. 

But  tho  cream  of  the  joke, when  apart ‘thoy  were  broke, 
Was  laughed  at  for  years  hy  the  Tzar, 

For  Abdul, the  fool,  he  had  buggdrod  his  tool, 

On  the  ring  of  skivinski  Skiver.  .  . 

Among  Muscovite  maidens  Count  Ivan  ranks  high, 

The  host  ram  ’noe.th  the  pale  polar  star, 

For  he  shagged  to  a  standstill  the  pride  of  the  East, 
Did  Ivan  Skivinski  Skivar. 


t  THE  LAVATORY  MAN  Page  5a 

Last  Monday  morning  the  Missus  said, "new  Bet,-' 

.Go  down  to  a  steamship  and  got  ycrlrsolf  a  jet*’* 

So  being  a  man  of  action  I  hopped  on  board  a  rran? 

.And  ywonty  minutes  lator  I  was  a  lavatory  mana 

Now  my  girl  Flo, sho  thinks  the  world  of  mo, 

But  she  doesn't  know  I  work  in  a  ladies  lavatory® 

Sho  comes  down  to  meet  mo, dressed  in  lovely  clothes, 

But  where  the  holl  sho  gets  them, God  only  knows. 

t 

Hor  hats  are  black  and  blue  and  her  shoes  are  black  and  tan, 
And  I  know  sho  doesn't  get  them  from  the  lavatory  mana 

0no  day  upon  the  gangway  from  my  duties  lfm  relieved, 

When  looking  on  the  wharf  o  lovely  lady  I  perceived. 

A  lovoly  looking  lady, full  of  grace  and  charm,' 

S^o  had  a  lot  of  luggage  and  a  baby  on  her  arm®- 

I  raoed  down  that  gangway, just  like  a  'knight  of  old, 

And  grabbed  the  infant  from,  her  arms, -It  was  just  3  weeks'  ole 
It  left  a  brown  and  yellow  stain, on  my  uniform  spick  and  spaa. 
The  bastard  must  have  known  I  was. .the  Lavatory  man® 
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V  THE  SPARROW  SONG, 


There  was  a  fucking  sparrow, lived  up  a  fucking  spout, 

Along  came  a  fucking  rninst orman d  washed,  the  fucker  out® 

And  as  he  lay  a-spra^ling  ,upon  the  fucking  grass, 

Ho  told  the  fucking  rainstorm, to  kiss  his  fucking  arse,  , 

And  when  the  storm  was  over, and  likewise  too  the  rain,' 

That,  silly  fucking  spar  row, cradled  up  that  spout  agn.n.-. 

Up  oarae  a  fucking  _  spo.rrowhawk,  who  spied  him  in  his' snuggery, 

Ho  sharpened  up  his  bco.k  and  claws, and  chewed  him  up  to^buggary 

Up  ocuie  a  fucking  sportsman, wot  had  a  fucking  gun, 

/aid  shot  that  fucking  sporrowhnwk,and  spoilt  his  fuoking  fun, 
Tho  moral  to  this  story  , i3  plain  'to  everyone, 

It's  them  what  lives  up  fucking,  spouts, don't  have  no  fucking  fux 
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VENUS, 


t+  wfto.  +h0  stood  ship  Venus  .My  God  you  should  have  seen  us, 

Our  figureiead  {SY^ori  in  ^ed.our  oroot  a  rampant  penia. 


CHORDS. 


Tiddly^OraiPom  Pori, Tiddly- on  Pom  Pom, 
Tlddly-on, tiddly-ora, tiddly-Om  Pom  Pom* 


The  Captain’s  name  whs  Musset, upon  thqt  dirty  lugger,  CHORUS* 
He  wasn’t  fit  to  shovel  shit, the  fornioating  buggar* 

The  Captain’s  wife  v/asMchal^each  time  that  ^le^tahfce! *  CfiORUS. 

She  and  the  mate  would  fornicate  upon. the  gaxxeyva 

Th&  first  mate-'  name  was  Wig-gun,  By  ®od  »h®  ^ 

We  hashed  his  oock  with  a  lump  of  rock,  for  f/ifigin»^n  thCKCHI>3 

ThA  Svi oner’s  little  daughter, she  fell  into  the  water, 

Ecstatic  squeals  revealed  that  eels  had  found  her  sexua  . qcKORUs! 

The  cabin  boy’  s  name  was  Ripper,^  ctmning  little nipper, 
HeTilled  his  arse  with  broken  glass, ana  circumcised  CHOKtS 

Tile  ladies  of  the  nation  arose  i?i^ndi|n^^J,retallatIonicHORUS 
And  filled  his  bum  with  ohewing  gum,-  A  smart  retaxiuiiiou*  . 

The  bosun’s  name  was  Andy,  My  God , that  man  was  randy,  CK0RUS. 
We  boiled  his  bum  in  redhot  rum, for  coming  in  one  orandy.  CHORUb. 

■  •  ■  * 

The  carpenter  Carruthers,  beloved  of  _  all  the  others, '  ,  CFORUS 

He  wasnH  quite  hemaphrodite,  a  mistake  of  his  Mother  s.  oi.u* 

The  ship’s  dog’s  name  was  Rover,  we  fa^r^y*bov'le« 

M.emiil  and  ground,  that  faithful  hound  .troa^ol*  Boa0f,0OT3. 

We  got  thoPs^h!Uat0Tene??if f o',  "fciop^n  tho  Oanaric 8 ,  CHORUS 
^sank'a^Si^i^1 ‘ of  spS^^  Austurhation* 

Th l  chl??^Sd'lLtUtChzzo”mnst,unl  ^|;D3 
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She  wr  s  sweet  sixtoea^and  the  Tillage  aueen. 

Pure  and  innocent  Was  Angeline 1 

Never  had  a  thrill, and  a  virgin  still*  Poor  Little  jfcngaline*' 

Now  the  village  squire  had  a  low  desire,^ 

He  was  the  dirtiest  hartard  in  the  shire i 

And  he’d  set  his  heart  on  the  vital  part, Of  Poor  Little  Angeli no. 

At  the  village  fair  the  squire  was  there ^ 
xlasturhatirig  in  the  middle  of  the  square, 

.  When  he  chanced  to  see  the  dainty  knee  of  poor  .little  Angelina, 

She  had  raised  her  skirt  to  avoid  the  dirt, 

As  she  tripped  'between  the  puddles  of  the  Squire ,s  last  squirt,  \ 
And  his  knob  grew  raw  at  the  sight  he  saw,  of  I’oor  Little  Angeline 

So  he  raised  HiS  hat  and  said^your  Catl 
"Has  "been  run  0\/<l r  and  is  sgua^hed  cuite  flat , 

But  my  oar  is  in  the  square, and  1*11  take  you  there,  Lear  Little 

Angeline- 

Now  the  dirtyfcturd' should  have  got  the  "bird, 

In&t sod  she  followed  him  witlwout  a  word,  , 

And  as  they  drove  away, you  could  hear'  the  people  say, Poor  Little 
■  '  Angellne 

They  had  not  gone  far  when  he  stopped  the  o<arj 
And  took  her  over  to  the  local  "bari 

Whore  he  filled  her  with  gin| Just  lo  tempt  her  to  sin,Poor  little 
,  Angellne,. 

mien,  he’d  oiled,  her  well  he  took  her  to  a  dell, 

And  decided  to  give  her, "bloody  fudlcing^hell^' 

And  to  try  his  luok  at  a  lay  down  fuck’, On  poor  little.  Angelina, 

With  a  cry  of  rape  he  raised  her  ohpe, 

Poor  little  Angelina  had  no  escape  j’ 

Now  it1 s  time  someone  oame  to  save  the  fair  namejof  poor  little 

'  '  Angelina, 

Now  the  story  is  told  of  a  "blacksmith  "bold. 

Who* d  loved  little  Angeline  for  years  untold', 

He  was  handsomest oo jand  had  promised  to  "bo  tru^to  Poor  Little 

Angeline , 

But  sa-d  to  say, that  very  same  dayj- 
The  "blacksmith  had  "been,  put  into  goal  to  stayl 

For  ooming  in  his  pants ,at  the  local  dance, With  Poor  Little  Angel 
..I,-  ...  ine 

Now  the  prison  tell  overlooked  the  dell, 

Where  the  saviLre  was  giving,  her  "bloody  fucking  helli 
.And  as  she  Uy  oil  ’the  grassjhe  recognised  the  arse, of  Poor  Little 
:  v  ■  v  Angeline,- 

So  he  gave  a  start, and  a  mighty  fart.’ 

V/hioh  blew  the  prison  hars  wide  apart,  . 

And  he  ran  like  shit  lest  the  S'qulre  should  split,  Poor  Little 

Angeline;^ 

•’  .  (  Continued  Overleaf  ) 
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ivb&xr  he  got  to  the  spot, 

J$e  saw  hertwot. 

tied  the  villain's  penis  in  a  knot 

iv  nLii+Mo0?  his  guts  he  was  kicked  in  the  nuts, 
hy  poor  little  Angeline,  * 

“Oh  Blacksmith  ,  I  love  you,  Hove  you,!  do, 

t  88  by  %0UT  trouseres  that  you  love  me  too, 
r®??  i  ac>  undressed,  so  come  and  do  the  rest. 

Sara  Poor  Little  Angeline.  * 

Wow  it  won* t<;t alee  long  to  finish  this  song, 

i  ,  £  h-LaciCsrii*ch»s  tool  was  over  one  f  oo'c  long, 
ffjYz.  Ji'  *  phallic  charm  was  as  hrawny  as  his  arm 
-Poor  LISSEE  ARGIL!®!  v  » 


me  too, 


,00000, 


ww!2  Jv®?6  i*Ki  a  sJrl  about  y°u  do  *eel  lonely, 

*****  isn't  a.  girl  about,  you're  on  your  only. 

?n  t^18  3e}£ i^^hing  to  do  but  buggar  yourself 
when  rhere  isn’v  a  girl  about!  * 

Old  Robinson  Crusoe,  lived  a  life  of  debauchery, 
°hi-istmes  isle,  In  the  Southern  Seas. 

Mte  one  right, when  he  got  into  bed! 
he  whipped  hie  old  Gazooka  out, and.  this  is  what  ha  said. 
^Get  hold  of  this,  Get  hold  of  that, 

GC-et  hold  of  this  get  hold  of  that, 
j/hen  there  isn't  a  gi- .1  about  eto! 

,£3  son,  stole -a  pig  an  away  he  ran 
in  and  out  the  houses,  down  the  shady  lanes. 

He  oaugn's;  that  pig,  and  grabbed  it  by  the  head! 

And  whipping  his  old  Gazooks  out, this  is  what  he  said 
Get  hold  of  this,  Get  hold  of  that  etc 


Little  Kies  Muffet)  sat  on  a  tuffeti 
Giving  herself  a  oar^l e-wam t giving  herself  a  thrill,  ’ 
Along  came  a  spider  ,and  sat  down  beside  her, 
he  whipped  his  old  Gazoolcs  out,  and  this  is  what  he  said, 
Ger  hold  of  this,  geu  hold  of  that  eto. 

Our^PAv^ht  Sergeant, he Ts  got  a  wooden  legl 
He  xt>X‘§ot  to  take  ii  off  when  he  got  into  bed, 

His  wife  got  in  beside'  hinjand  saw  it  lying  there  1 
1  he)? grasping  it  with  both  her  hands,  she  offered  up  this 

prayer. 

Get  hold  of  this,  get  hold  of  that, 
hhen  there  isn't  a  girl  about  etc,! 


000000 


A  ;  .  t  ■  ROLIrllTG  '  DOWN  THE  MOUNTAIN  ’ 

One  day  Nancy  and  the  Deacon  climbed  the  mountain  side  at  noon 
They  olinhc:.  right  up  the  mountainrbut  vary -'very  soon, 

She  came  rolling  clown  the  mountain,  : 

She  came  rolling  down  the  mountain, 

She  came -.rolling  down  the  mountain  very  wise,' 

For  she  wouldn't  .give 'the  deaoon, 

;That| there-  thing  that  he  was  seedin'  I 

And  she’s  still  as  pure  as  .V/est - -Virginian- rhiesi’  • 

Then  came  Henderson  the-  traelle'r  with  his- phrases  sweet  and 
He  took  Taney  up  the  mountain,  kind 

Put  r;P  wouldn't  change  her  mind*  •  / 

Lho  rolling  down  the  mountain,  - 

She  c:  ■  rolling  doun  the  mountain,  ■ .  „ 

She  ir  .  rolling  down  the  mountain  "by  the  dam, 

She  remains, as  we  have  state, 

Still  quite  uncontaminated, 

And  as  pure  a  a  West  Virginian  ham* 

Then  oame  the  village  cowboy,* oame  the  cowboy  with  his  song, 

He  Took  Nancy  up  the  mountain  but  she  still, knew  right  iron 
She  oame  rolling  down  the  mountain^  wrong, 

She  oame  rol3J.ng  do wn  the  mountain, 

She  came  rolling  'down  the  mountain  by  the  s'  :.ok, 

For  despite  the  cowboy’s  urgin’ 

She  remains  th  village  virgin. 

And  as  pure  as  he v  Pappy’s  apple- ^ack*  V 

Then  came  the  City  slicker  with  his  hundred  dollar  bill,' 

He  put  Nano  y  in;  his  Packard  and  he  drove  her  ..up  •■the,  hill. 

She  stayed  up  in  the -mountain, 

She  remainc  $ip  in  the  mountain} v 
She  delayed  up.  in.  the  mountain  11  that  night  , 

She;  came  down  the  ■mountain  early, 

More  a  woman  then-  a  girlie, 

And  her-  Father  kicked  the  hussy  out  of  sight'* 

There’s  an  ending  to  ray  ditty, -she  ia  livlrp  in  the  City, 

And  from  all  aoeounts  ?'  *s  doing  mighty  swell, 

For  she’s  dining  and  eh.  ;s  wiring,  . 

And  sheT  ;  on  her  back  reo. lining, 

And  -the  ■•Id  Virgin:- an  Hills  can  go -to  hell*' 

.  » c  ft.  *  Oo  w  00  OQ  *  *  v  *  ,  * 

THE  OLD  HILK  HU1L  .  .  . 

“r  Tune  S-  The  Ban  d  played  on. 

Night' after  night  you  will  find  us  in  flight  \ 

On  the  Old  HiUc  Run, 

Sunset  to  dawn, you  will  find  ns  airborne,  -. 

On  the  Old  Hilk  Run, 

With  looks  at  our  o locks ,vmtch  the  old  :!Pordy-box,T 
Believe  me  it  isn’t  much  fun, 

Through  the  rain  and  the  shitl  and  there’s  plenty  i  it, 

On;  the  Old  Milk  Run i' 

:■ y .  ■  « ♦ ,  *  ,0000000  ■  *  •  *  • 
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When  I  went  Hons  last  Saturday  nis»  ^  Parlies  vlie  ^  >-es. 
I  saw  a  hat  upon  the  raolc^v^iiere  ny  ougru  do  p^* 

So  I  said  to  my  wifey , "Oh  7Jifey,tell  to  me,  ^ 

"Whose  is  that  hat  upon  the  rack.whcro  m;r  h3.urout,hJ  *o  o*m 
"Ohiyou’re  blind  and  drunk, you  silly  old  cum., 

"You"ro  blind  and  cannot  soe, 

"Tor  that  is  but  the  piss  pot, that  you  gavo  unuo  no.  > 

to  ton  thousand  miles  I’ve  traveller, ton  tnousc.na  uilc^  r 
But  I’ve  novel*  seen  s.  piss  pot  with  a  hat  band  on  o^£o*joo^.j 

When  I  went  home  lone  Saturday  nioiit  ,my  darling  wife  -eo  see 
I 'saw  a  thing  •  inr  Me .  her  thing  where  my  whing  ou0n,  to  be, 
Socai  S3  id  unto  ‘  \t ay  nE:<?lain  t^a.s  unto  raef 
Mhat  is  that  -Ming  inside, your  thing  where  my  thing  ougnt 
"Oh  you’re  blind  and  drunk , *  eu  silly  olo.  cunt, 

"You’re  blind  and  cannot  s  .e,  , 

:i]?or  that  is  but  the  rol?  '  ng  pin  that  you  gave  unco  ^e« 
to/  ten  thousand  miles  X  wc  travelled, 

Tent  ho  us  and  miles  or  iaa-e,  .  .  -  •• 

But  I  novel-  saw  a  rol-ing  pin  witn  balls  on  iu  before* 

Whan  I  v)oirt  bom  lwrt  Saturday  niglrt  t:y  cLarllag  vaie  -bo  ucc 
I  sow  a  face  besias  her  face  where  myfaoe  ougm  uO  be, 

So  I  said  to  ny  iif ey"Sx?le in  this1 hhto  ho ..  . 

51 J Hose  face  is  that  beside  your  face  v;nera^,xu oo  oUgnu  .i 
"Oh  you’re  blind  and  .drunk  you  sill5r  old  cunt, 

"You’re  blind  and  cannot  see,  , 

For  that  it  but  the  baby’s  bate  that  you  gave  unto  me. 

to/  ten  thousand  miles  I’ve  travelled- 

Ten  thousand  miles  or  more,  ,  ,  •  .  ■ 

But  1  never  saw  a  babe’s  bum  wif"o  Wnismers  on  before, 

. ..» *000000000 

Allied  Works  Counoil 

- - - i[*uner:-  :.y  Old  Mntucky  done. 

Jhe  Sun  shines  bright  j  but  it’s  mucking  up  the  uromo, 

The  squadron  is  wasting  away,  ,  _  ■<. 

while  princely  sums  are  deposited  back  none. 

And  the  tractors  make  sweet  music  half  the  day*. 

The  milots  sigh  and  lament  their  look  of  brains, 

So  childish  they  only  fly  a  hite.  +ho  re «. 

For  if  they’d  learned  tractor  driving  down  the  lune«, 
They’d  be  better,  off  than  knowing  how  -co  rignr. 

So  whinge  no  more, you  bastards, 

This  Jealousy’s  a- curse, 

You  may  shoot  Japs  down,  , 

But  you  won’t  be  worth,  a  Grown. 

Till  you  learn  to  drive  a  tractor  in  rsve-uO. 

,....,000000000..*..' 
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'  The  Keyhole  In  the  Poor.  . 

X  left  the  party  early, ’twas  shortly  after  nine, 

Aad  by  some  strange  oo-inoi&ence  her  room  was  next  to  mine, 
And  like  the  hold  Columbus,  strange  regions  to  explore, 

I  too':  jip  my  position  at  the  keyhole  in  the  door:i 

CHORUS.  The  keyhole  in  the  door, 

The  keyhole  in  the  door, 

I  took  up  my  position  , 

At  the  keyhole  in. the  doorh 

She  crossed  o’er  to  the  fireside,  her  dainty  feet  to  warn, 
With- nothing  on  hut  a  shimmythat  revealed  her  lovely  form,  • 

I  prayed  that  she’d  remove  itjl  prayed  for  nothing  more. 

By  GodJ'  I  saw  her  do  it  through  the  keyhole  in  the  door. 

Chorus .  The  keyhole  in  the  door,  the  keyhole  in  the  door, 
***'  By  God  l  I  Baw  herjio  it  throught he  keyhole  in  the 

door. 

I  wished  that  I  might  enter,  I  wished  for-  nothing  morei^ 

And  after-  many  pleadings  I  orossed  the  threshold  floor, 

And  so  no  one  might  see  us,  as  I  had  dc  e  before. 

I  rammed  her  little  shimmy  through  the  reyhole  in  the  door*, 
Chprus.  The  keyhole  in  the  door  etct 

That  night  I  slept  in  closer  and  something  else  besides, 

And  on  her  snow-white  bosom  I  had  some  lovely  rides. 

Early  in  the  morning  ny  prick  was  very  sore, 

You’d  thought  that  I  had  stuffed  him -through -the  keyhole  in 
•  Chorus. The  keyhole  in  the  doort  etc  the  door, 

Now  listen, you  astronomers,  and  men  so  bloody  wisej 
Who  gaze  up  through  strange  telescopes  and  study  all  the  skies 
I’ll  tell  you  something  certsinjl’ll  tell  you  something  sure, 
Your  telescones  have  nothing  on  the  keyhole  in  the  door, 

, Chorus^  The  keyhole  in  the  door  etc, 

ooooooooOOOOCOOOOOooo oooooo 
Rat-a-tat-tat 

Tune:-  The  Poaoherf 

A  boy  went  into  a  chandler’s  shop, some  candles  for  to  but. 

And  v/hen  he  got  in  the  chandler’s  shop  no  ohander  did  he  spy, 
He  loudly  knooked,he  loudly  cried, enough  to  wake  the  dead, 

But  all  he  heard  was  a  rat-a-tat -oat  right  above  his  head. 

Now  he  was  a  very  inquisitive  youth^s o  up  the  stairs  he  went, 
And  he  was  very  surprised  to  find  the  chandler’s  wife  in  bed, 
And  she  was  lying  upon  her  back  with  a  man  between  her  thighs j 
And  they  were  haveing  a  rat-a-tat-tat, right  befoye  his  eyes. 

And  when  the  deed  was  over  the  wife  she  raised  her  head, 

And  she  was  very  surprised  to  find  the  boy  beside  the  bed, 

"Now  if  you’ll  keep  my  secret ;boyj  to  you  I  will  be  kind) 

“And  you  can  have  a  Rat-a-t  t-tat-  whenever  you  feel  inclined. 


HiJEEi  _  Cajfqozelua 

In  ancient  times  there  lired  a  mall, 
Y/ho  carried  on  a  roaring  trad©., 

A  prostitute  of  lev/  repute  i 
The  harlot  of  •  Jerusalem* 
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Chorus »  Hi  .IH  Cafcozelum  Caf oorelumCaf oozelum 

Hi  Ili  Cafoozelun,  the  harlot  of  Jerusalem, 

One  day  there  came  a  hug  gar-  tall,  . 

Who  with  his  cook  could  shift  3.  rock, 

And  he  had  been  through  n°a-rly  all, 

The  Harlots  of  Jerusaier’  Chorus  Hi  Hi  Cafoozelum  etc 

He  laid  her  on  the  eavthen  floor, 

And  had  his  fill  of  that  old  r/horej 
Until  his  penis  gr^vo  canto  sore, 

Che  same  as  all  Jerusalem  r  Chorus .  Hi  Hi  .Cafoozelum  etc 

One  day  there  oho.no ed  to  hev/e  in  sight, 

A  Jehus  it  a  j-  a  bloody  shite,-  * 

Y/ho  shagged  her  there  wrtW’all  his,  might ‘t 

The  same  as  all  Jerusalem,-  Chorus  Hi  Hi  Cafoozelum  etc 

He  took  her  to  -  a  slifAy  nook^ 

And  there  from  out  'Hj.s  neats  he  took). 

A  penis  like  a  butcher 1  s  hook, 

She  pride  of  al  (  Jerusalem,  Chorus ,  Hi  Hi  Cafoozelum  etc 

He  led  her  to  a  shady  spot, 

And  there  r  igiit  in  her  shiny  twot  j 
He  spilt  hi.s  slimy  oily  loti, 

The  hor't  .in  all  Jerusale.uk  Chorus,  Hi  Hi  Cafoozolum  etc 


She  harlot  only  took,  one  look, 

She  seized  him  ho  his  mighty  crook, 

And  slung  him  into  Jordan1 s  brook, ’ 

That  flows  aroun  Jerusalem,  Chorus  i  Hi  Hi  Cafoo: 

TP*'  3-  ,  >  y  OuO 00000  «  r  ,  •  r  ,  t 

v  The  Honk  Of  Priory  Ilia  11 


um  er,c 


There  was  a  moult:  of  priory  Ha1 
There  was  a  monk  of  Priory  ""  ..j., 

There  was  a  monk  of  Priory  HU  11.  . 

He  hashed  his  bollocks  35a ms t  the  wall  (Repeat  3  times  i 
Bastard V 'Shithoaui  Shite  1 

He  met  a  maid  with  jet'  black  eyes  (Repeat  3  times) 

He  placed  his  hand  .-between  her/bhighs , "  £  ” 

The  nasty  Bastard l • The ' lousy  shitheadj  The  filthy  shitoV 

He  laid  her  on  her  lily-white  bdd,  ’Repeat  5  times) 

And  shagged  heritors. till  she  was  .dead.  (Repeat  3  times) 

The  immoral  .bastard.-- -.the  -lecherous  shitheadj  the  depraved  shite 


The  parson  ernd, and  cried  n]?or  Shame  t'M-  (  repeat  3  times) 
And  shagged  hex  back  to  life  again,  (repeat  3  times) 

The  eoclisiacti^al  bastard,  the . episcopalian  shit head)  the 
y, :  h able -banging  old  shite  i 


V  The  Old  Maid’s  Calamity ,  ' 

Tune:-  Oh  Dear;  What  can  the  Hatter  he. 

Oh  Dear;  what  a  oalamity, 

Dots  of  old  ladles  looked  in  a  lavatory i 
They  were  there  from  Monday  till  Saturday, 
nobody  knew  they  were  there i 

They  were  going  to  visit  the  Vioar, 

They  went  in  together  because  it  was  quicker, 

But  they  didn’t  know  that  the  door  was  a  stiokeri 
And  nobody  knew  they  were  there; 

The  first  one’s  name  was  Elizabeth  Eenderi 
She  went  in  there  to  adjust  her  suspender, 

,  the  01ld  Sot  o aught  up  in  her  feminine  gender. 

Ana  nobody  knew  she  was  there. 


xne  Beoond  one’s  name  was  Elizabeth  Draper, 

She  went  in.  there  hoping  some  on®  might  rape  hers 
Buc  all  that  she  got  was  some  bink  toilet  paper. 
And  nobody  knew  she  was  there,-  * 


The  third  one’s  name  was  Elizabeth  Porter;  • 

ou  'vfn^  pass  her  superfluous  water. 

She  stopped  when  she’d  dribbled  &  bint  ana  a  Quarter , 

And  nobody  knew  she  was  there, 

one’s  name  was  Elizabeth  Jenson; 

»  f  r  *Just  taken  a  large  dose  of  Epson, 

And  Oh,  The  result!  It  was  flotsam  and  jetsom.; 

And  nobody  knew  she  was  there; 

The  fifth  one’s  name  was  Elizabeth  Carter; 

She  was  renowned  as  a  c ham ) ion  farter, 

?h®  BaJ  &ovm  and  puffed  off  the  Moonlight  Sonata, 

And  nobody  knew  she  was  there. 

The  siatk  one’s  name  was  Elizabeth  Humphrey; 

She  said  "Why, this  seat  is  remarkably  oomfy1; 

But  when  she  got  up  she  could  not  get  her  bum  free; 

Ana  nobody  knew  she  was  there. 

The  seventh  one’s  name  was  Elizabeth  Puffin, 

She  tried  for  an  hour, but  she  couldn’t  do  nothin’ , 

She  said  ’’That  was  good!11  ,but  they  knew  she  was  bluffin 
And  nobody  knew  she  was  there. 

The  eighth  one’s  name  v/as  Elizabeth  Mloyer, 

She  kept  on  forever,  she  couldn’t  retire; 

She  found  the  tide  rose  ever  higher  arid  higher, 

And  nobody  knew  she  was  there. 

The  ninth  one’s  name  was  Elizabeth  Aitkeni' 

»Ma  sw&Howed  a  seed,  which  commenced  germ^xRa^^on» 

fS  ;5v5?  e,he  t00Jc  root  in  *  Queer  situation,’ 

And  nobody  knew  she  was  there  ,  * 


v”~  " V  y-' ' ' , r r  V’ . . 

ir=;  , ; r*ii 


UsMls  Calamity-  (Co-.-tiimod) 
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f»«A.  v 

She  dioXoedhn??Q-E  a?me.wa?  ffizabeth  huddle,' 

f$?  SL!1?1  £  start  .with  her  hvm  a  f„hudtlle » 

A2icl  nobody  2cnew  she  was  there. 


pucldle , 


She  0f?,s  naiae  was  Elizabeth  Hooper, 

■■  n2ho“ue5ip llyT°5^^lt;bi^s  are-  ctuite  super  dooper, 
iM(3  C  *  1  J- iuu,  raahes  a  fine  pooper-sooower 
Ana  nooody  knew  she  was  there.  r> 

•  mm  was  Ii«Ui8l»: 

taTimn Ehe  f0”rd  Ehe’d  asuolilh, 

unc  down-wipe,  One  up  wipe,  One  dry  wipe'  On*  noli*  d 

.  And  nobody  hnew  she  was  there.  ‘  ioU*'  » 

E&RSY  Iff  ffHE  *hX)ihHffG !  *  * # 

jftftien  I  was  young  and  in  ray  prime, 

Bu®°nn»  ?£xfeTa  h0I"n  at  any  true,/ 
jdUo  now  i>hat/  I  am  old  and  gray! 

I  only  gc‘0  it  once  a  dgtay, 

eariy  in  the  morningm 

rtiuaf  *s  ®aa?ly  the  corning, 
ihat  s  early  in  the  morning, 

1  gcr  it  once  a  day; 


Alioe  Blue  Gown. 


r  fL??  Alice  Blue  Gown, 

-■  I^/a-  tsotfJiBt  J1£lv  1  ?Tel‘  was  downed!' 

G  Wh™  t  invt£Ui1  anf  shy, when  he  opened  his. fly, 
■•"■'-Than  116  had  ^  God  J'.  I  thought  X  would  die, 

:;  SJV0  ®aW.t0  216  "Blease  turn  around. 


Ana  v,~  u  iMG  -cj-ea.se  rurn  arouna, 

Tho  hi  n?°Ve?  ?hat  *ki»S  up  my.  brown, 

The  fL^?!0-  and  t0*G  it t  I’ll  always  adore  it, 
-•he  first  rime  I  ever  was  browned. 


-;'&r 
: ; 


<  (  -by  c .  J. Dennis  )  ^  ^ 

fune:-  Onward  C hr 1st ian  Sole  iers ; 

.'3*e Hero  of  Australia  ,  * 

Blokes  and  oorors 'and  ooots’. 

Shift  yer  _  ...  .  .  oaroasesi-' 
kove  yer  .  ......  “boots. 

Gird  yer  .  ,  ....  .  .loins  up. 

Git  yer .  . : —  •  gun, 

And  Set  the . .  enemy  — 

Watch  the  htu^er.  run. 

Chorus;;'  Git  a  move  on, 

I3are  some  sense, 

learn  the  (XWkwiart  of, 

Self  de-  fence; 


Whei^the'  bugle, 

Souiis  ad-  vane  o 

DonT*fc  he  lllce  afloolc  er  sheep, 

In  a  trance, 

Biff  the  '  foeman. 

Where  it  don’t  agree 

Spiffler  oate  him  to  E~ 


In  a 

Biff  the 
Where  it 
Spiffler 
Terni- 


sheep, 


Chorus,  Git  a 


m  re  on  eto 


Have  some  brains  be- 

fleath  yer  •  lids, 

Swing  a  bloody  sahre  for  the 
missus,  and  the  Icids, 

Chuck  supportin’  lamp-posts. 
An'  strikin’ 


Sunn or t 


Strike  fer  yer 


lights, 
family  an’ 
rights! 


Chorus 


rove  on 


Fellers  of  Austrclierj 
Cobbersmj'  chaps  and  mates, 
Hear  the  h  enemy , 

IClokin  at  the  gates; 

Blow  the  bugle l 

Beat  the  drum, 

Upperout  and  out  the  cow  to 
ICingdem  Come}. 


Chorus,  Git  a 


move  on, 
eto 


Shore 

There 

There 

While 

Have 

l.iy  Ho 

While 

We’re 


♦..,,.00100000,,..,,, 

.  £3$-  FINEST  F , . v .  G;  FAkILY  IE  TEE  LAUD . 

‘  YttneT- '  iTTJ  Scad 't  o~'the  Isles 

»*s  a  gentlemen’s  urinal  to.  the  Horth  of  Waterloo.. 

'b  ladies  lavatory  further  down, 

’s  a  oonstipated  trollop  poking  pennies  in  the  slot! 

i>ae  bloke  in  oharge  looks  on  her  with  a  frown, 
you  seen  my  sister  Lily.she’s  a  whore  in  Pioop^illy, 
ther  runs  a  brothel  in  the  Strand, 
my  father  hawks  his  arsehole  round  the  Elephant  and 

the  finest  f...,.g  family  in  the  land,  ’  ’  % 

; . ,0000000, ...... 
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PEES/ 

lunei-  frees 

I  thin1:  that  there  can  never  he, 

A  thing  so  lovely  as  a  paer. 

A  pee  that  gives  your  bladder  rest, 

And  pulls  your  balls  down  froia  your  chest, 

A  pee  that  tales  away  the  beer, 

And  leaves  a  feeling  wondrous  4ueer« 

I’en  thousand  lamp-posts  for-  a  pup, 

An  oal  tree  for  a  youth  grown  up, 

But  be  it  man  or  be  it  dog, 
hho  only  wants  to  piss,  nor  bog, 

Jerries  were  made  for  maids,  you  see, 

But  only  man  can  stand  to  poo0 


•  ,  *  *  «  0000000  ,5  fi.  o  a 

BIITG-  DONG,  PING;  PONG 


fhe > vicar  of  a  country  church, 
d'o  the  curate  said  in  fun, 

"I  bet  Pve  had  more  girls  *than  you." 

And  the  curate  said  "It’s  donei 

"V/o’ll  stand  at  the  gate  of  the  churchyard, 

"And  this  shall  be  our  sign, 

"You  say  ’Ding-dong'  to  the  girls  you've  had, 

"I’ll  say  'ping-Pong'  to  mine'j 
Dl'IlTC-Dong 't  Ping  -Pong, 

I.'her-e  were  more  Ding-Dongs  than  there  were  .Ping-Po-igr; 
•  'ill  suddenly  a  nice  young  girl  came  along, 

And  the  curate  said  "Ding-Dong",'  • 

■I; Id  Hard,  Said  the  Vicar,  No  ding  -dongd  there, 
lor  that  ’s  my  wife,  I ‘do  deolarel' 

• "Balls  n  said  the  curate » "I've  been  there S 
-v  "It  was  a’  hell  of  a  good  .11  -Dong l" 


f 


. . ,000000000000/ 
;,f HE'-  SHREE  "JESS 


Once  upon  a  time  there  were  three*  jews 
Once -upon  -a  time  there  v/er-o  three  Jews, 
Shree  Jew  Sctm  Jews','  Ihree ■ Jew  Jew  Jewv 
Once  upon  a  time  there  weie  ifcrzt  Tev/$<, 


the 

file 


J-  xj.  b  t» 


One’s  name  'was  Alra.k&.nn  t/;e 
eo oriel  one's  name  was  Isaac  etc 
Ohe  rhird .  one’s  ‘mae  was  Jacob  etc 
ibry  a  lx  .'we^t  down  to  Norfolk  etc 
Jnej  * H  fell  down  a  precipice  etc 
'  Wy  them  offic  hospilal  etc 

No  b  ed  $/j  the  r  e  were  vac  ant 


etc 


•<y  soh:^  i§  done,  I'll  finish  it  etc 


v  *  *  9 


000000000000C 


f  * 


and  jgha'BlHhnn 


Page  17 


'fune  s  llin^rlcjcr 


Ind^^ii^i  ladies  of  Birmingham, 

-  ■'  ®Sv  lift Jj  ■  a'001T  concerning  ’em.  ' 

'  '  I^‘/t:iefif?i"ae^rS0i:-A4and  tjL°hied  the  coolc, 

9  hdU8  01  vh*  Bishop  confirming  ’em.' 

h??J  ?ishoi »  now  he  was  no  foolf 

^  ‘  >  i 00000  e  *  *  #  t 

%oljj-JBuy.  i.  Vultee 

Flew  L380li?  ena  Wl.  obse^er"  ^lUi^  la‘Ui«  i 

str~fee  *ar  over  the  sea, 

IttoVCS  Vulte|y  a'^itaa”-"^8^^  H«n4r;ljc  Island, 
n  »n*/hn » 1 1  w.  „  !ri  a  •  V U1  b  ee  xX0L:  “e  ? 

"aV£*  * 

"Who - 11  buy  t  mtwf  fvSStl. °?rSta£ Ifeall'lk  Islailfl 

*  *  •  **  00000  *  e  •  v  e 

f^,e.a^.  Paptisse  I’ourquoi, 

?L4S*1sisS?'  po'“aoi* 

t ul  a0ff  s  a:c,se  with  tar,  Ha  Ha,  He  He>  Ho  Ho, 

Bow  Wqw  i  * 

That S i^t he  ^Qause  h®  has  diarr oehea, 

kv  ii++i£  *  ?"Bon  why  I  grease,  ;  ’ 

-  clog  s  arse  with  tar ; Ha  Ha, He  He,  Ho  Ho,  Bow  Wow . 

Ooirtimll’.rls?  ®S3?i8®f>+0ontlnu®z;  Jean  Baptlase; 

Tour  li-Hr,  •  vlsse  to  Sr-ease, 

le  u0g  d.!ar3e  with  tar, Ha  Ha;  He  He,  Hr  Ho, Bow 

;;  Wcr*  * 

■  v* « 9  iOOOGOO.  *v*  •  ♦ 


*  •  Page  18 , 

Tune  s-  Dvorak !  s  "ilumoreseue" 

Passengers  will  please  refrain, jbzmi 
Frora_  passing  water  while  the  train. 

Is  standing  av  tne  station  or  at  rest. 

Tramps  and  hoboes  underneath, 

Set  it  in  their  hair  and  teeth, 
nhioh  really  isn't  what  they  like  the  lest, 

wat er ,  Please  call  the  porter, 

■tie  will  Place  a  vessel  in  the  vestibule, 

\>hile  the  tram  is  at  the  station, 
i®  encourage  constipation, 
i hauls:  you  for  observance  of  this  rule l 

000000 

ffiLXcro . ^ 

Soratohii— wi"h  a  Xow  desire  (3  times) 

SaSa?? ln°  rccnes,  my  balls  were  on  fire' 

So  roll  your-  legs  over  Eon  vmvr-  i  n „  S.  e  * 

^  uvu,  «o*j.  your  leg  over  once  more. 


IhTfLo?  -aflPi  iUbte  ( 8  **»•«> 

So  roil  *“*-  . 

Ina°thelttjiefla-JChh“Sr.hhe  WaB  ’  3  times') 

s°  *ouy^$&Xd  53?£5  VSXZ’Ai 

y  ur  -.-,i  over,  Roll  your  leg  over  ono  e  mere? 

*hrtKiaLt?^.iied  °?i'hLe“nati.fii  *?  yef "  l  ?  *’loes  > 

80  roil a®*  ™ Xi  . 

ini  then*wet!w??ae255i„aflhL,“?  tosvienr  split  asunder  (  3 
So  roll  yom  ‘1  -islrtning  and  thunder;  ■  We. 

**■  .:  *•  •'■  or;?  j  more; 

iS^thS  “f?l*ri?ehald  saia-v'e8i’i“S.  (  3  times! 

So  roll  vour  ;  ™£ei?a  c?'3  bawling  and  creeping, 

^0U1  «  orer»  roll  your  log  over  once. more 

lndSthen°she  ''-  nr! bn  7  ptirre_d  in  her  (  S  times  ) 

®  yOU5:  J  ove-t.  roll  pour  leg  efc.-  onoe  more.; 

iSd”thon“shehremf:?4-ed  th;4liPh+tiaSUBd!h,  (  S  !:imoa) 

So  roll  «nii«  ^cm®-^-ied  the  lightning  and  thunder, 
so  .oil  your  log  over,  roll  your  leg^over  oneTmoi'#. 

hen ' 1 1, t'oujig  -.'r ideas , let  this  he  a  warning  (3  time'’  1 
So  roli  lPhi  Phoeantions  until  the  next  SSniSi,1" ^ 

37011  your  leg  :  ver  onoe  vorel 

^  * «  ’  •  -  -  -  -  .too,  ,MMI 


The  lament  to  a  Beaufort .  logo  19 

Tt>xun  JXv-OWM  f  s  Body  , 

®?x©  P^Tt'tfl»9f  ^  ^  Beaufort  is  a  most  peculiar  art! 
at*  mecter  how  you  prime  them  the  heat  they  do  is  fart' 

In  faot.on  some  ooo as ions  when  the  dew  is  on  the  grass. 

One  might  as  well  insert  the  pump  up  Pratt  and  Whitney ' s^ar 

In  enthusiastio  fitter  and  some  pilots  off  the  couHe?’'" 
5*v®  found  co  their  dismay, ana  sometimes  their  remorse. 

Ilia u  to  overprime  these  motors  is  a  wilful  misdemenour ! 

And  has  about  the  .same  effect  as  a  badly  aimed  enema, 

Now  the  line-up  of  the  Beauforts  is  a  most  impressive  j < H't’. 
Ana  one  to  cause  old  To  jo  to  shit  himself  with  fi-igliteisfc 
Bug  when  he  sees  those  Beauforts tall  U/S  two  weeks  after. 

He  smartly  changes  from  shitting,  and  pisses  himself  with  ^ 

m.  .  ...  ■,  ' ^laughter! 

Xhey  say  that  overpriming  washes  oil  off  all  the  walls, 
a^ting  is  about  as  hard  as  rooting* without  balls, 
in  fact  the  whole  procedure  is  just  a  bloody  faioe. 

We  love  our  Bristol  Beauforts, -Oh  Test  Pigs  Fucking  arse l 

To  Hell  with  all  conventions  and  the  methods  they  dictate, 
y.ou  can  keep  your  old  procedure  and  ram  it  un  your  dateif 
cos  x  ve  oome  to  the  conclusion  that  the  v/ay  to  start  the^. 

Is  -co  get  a  fucking  tractor  and  tow  it  in  high  pitoh^0<3'Il, 

«  E»I*  E1TJ  Everybody  come* 

pomeyand  see  the.Beafort  boys  all  sitting  on 

' '  their  bums i 

•  Crying  to  start  their  engines  up  amid  the  mighty 

roar,  :  ,  *  • 

Of  all  the  Hudson  pilots  who  have  taken  off 

'  .  ,  .  .  ■  '  ‘  l  before 

*•••«• 000000000  «  1 1  f •  " 


■teg.'^tton  Song 


(from  77  Squadron  ) 
Tunes-  Bless  em  all,* 


They  say  there’s  a  Hudson  just  leaving  Milne  Bay, 

Bound  for  the  Seven  Mile 

with  terrified  men,  • 
nho  ve  been  "there  a  bloody  long  while.* 

They’re  shit-soared, and  frightened land  brassed  off  as  well 
Sergeants  and  Officers  all, 

a  n°tion,in  which  bloody  ocean, 
in0^'1ll  be  doing  the  Dreast  -stroke  or  crawl * 

y' o  ,-u.  0000000..*,. 

*  4a,cki 

^ 1  Mu-*bra£ V  Ar $c ,  J  •• 


J^^ooojien  keT ' 


-iB,  ¥1£; 

oi ;; ,  °'rt5i::;e  ”  ^  «  ts0;e  a , 

"^-“t  Hole, 

'”  11  )>a<>k|  u  ■oWjj. 

r  ’i^mjl  _  ~1'  wac&i:  ILV-PLAC ID  ';;y  I 

jAnd  ^he^ood^cLi^il^^-0?^7^  holc> 

14  roum;  *■»  ^  round!  Jg^jfrgg,  _.. 

-md  the  woodpfoi^l^^,,^  j;?  o^oier-s  ;,ol, 

1MJ-  ri  h  ^l  S®n.«'b3ofer^?«f*¥  ’ 

.  ?;  flaW  f.„„_  _■ .  11  lb  oa#f  EB™«  Dl 

. ’'oodpeoLr  Bali" icoa'',-o?dye,3“i’:!''s  I*!*; 

•^;  *  ^1UI  *»»*  °  feSurMfa,, 

^...,00000000.., 

■  >  at  hey  r  s  pooh 

Hy  grandfather's  MPl.  ,  '  .  ®Pan4fathe  ■  clo<* 

^nd  it  dragged  soverh’ff  ,|00  1.°®s  f°r  Ms  pants' 
it  vms  longer  >„  to  if  tha  n  td1  tEe  *lo«;  ' 

WS 

»  '«  toJoSodfshSt?3”!  ®”t p?idef ' 4  he  ms  iora> 

.  •wen, -che,  old.  man. died;' *  *lereT  ‘co  r'Ase  again, 

•u-^Q*i.C&,  Ifinet'y  yoar-t'  w-h-v,  j  '  ■* 

’/hat  ?  Lh  -S,'{lou‘;  Aching  it, 

Ho  *««««■  ’ 

■  Sfi  £■*!" '^tVoockim 

Hhen.thhold^ln^ed14'  :!eVCT  t(>  rise  again, 
sranclif r^arV  _  •, 

']“■ 0,rt  « 

^en  -;hc  oil  min  dSd?#  to  ^  again, 

Choreas.  Ninety  year-  .,^v  „.. 

17  ""  ozvozles  it  etc 

...*. 0000000 T..r, 


'3>wic; 


gM-  on>  s  e  j-.Y* 


Tune,*  lie 


the 


wltil  Baf 

S!«.  m«h  t®  in  the  Ii4, 

•ur*^  ...  ^._  _  i  -  -  .  «/  S 


.  '  >*•  *  -  *<*»>*»  KJUk.V 

Where  they're  doing  the  cld  S.j 

I  )n  .  7  nft  rt  jo*  *2—  j_-(  .  «  .  ._ 


AI_  j. r_  ' v  ~~  wiivj  u^w. 

While  the  8 at  Boat  1.?  ^tK  ^e'1mt ■  th*  sai 

Plow.nfonCtraSaawn';re^!eToS?  *  ®rWeSBl  024  ki+ji> 

q  the  ’wares  over  suViar^nt  f*vavr~< ' 

g^u!0^sa?aie?!Aoft£«Snho“n?^I:Sl 

~ ilSSBIL*.  Bigh  up  in  the  sky  etc, 

iiome  ono0  a«ai 
the  tri?* 

.cA°.^s„o  BIgh  up  in  the  sky  etc-;  • 

*  •  a  c  V  ••§  OOOOOOOi#  •  ##m« 
AA®AgRpl[Q.BMOK  PUDDING. 

v  ur ogcria n  c V*  yfi 


for  At' ‘ 

for  Long, 


A  stands 

A  l 

L  stands 
A  Long | 
s  stands  for  STRONG 
Long  strong 
A  Long  Strong* 

B  atsnds  for  BLACK 
strong  Black 
Long  Strong  Black 
A  Long  Strong  Black 
P  stands  for  PODDING, 

Black  Pudding 
Strong  Black  Pudding 
Long '  Strong  Black’  Pnddfr  , 

A  Long  . Strong  Black  .Pudding.; 


U  stands  for  UP  etc 
M  stands  for  MY  etc 
S  stands  for  SISTER *S  etc 
C  stands  for  CAT»S  etc 
A  stands  for  ARSKHOLE  etc 
T  stands  for  TWICE  etc 
N  stands  for  NIGHTLY  etc 

?v.st;P-s  £ot  SIDEWAYS  etc 
AklNJ 


Page  21 
fcange 

f  wings 

rs  donyt  o 


■  y,e»  creep. 


OooooOOOOOOooroc 


Pag©  22,. 


1  ~ef  a"  lass'*  of  ^eauty'laie^12*' 

1  io-°- 

°°  &o.tt  and  £urry, 

I'ust  like  a  oat,  Just  like  a  oat. 

aV VTV  T:1  , inshape, inshape, 

Ana  splir  in  tv/o-oc ,  ’ 

yhat  thing  she  oalls, 

•Jer  ring~a~ding~a~e.oo . 

SIS?, r^F1 

ring~a-.ding~a~do o  eto 

She  w oi  j  to  Hew York, and  on  Kbr  door, 

She  .:,„naea  e.  notice  nI  Xl  A  WHDBU"  1 

jn;  i  ?ou  you  '  bUggars  tootoo, 

Pi*0*?*":*  1Iy^  ring-a-ciing-a-doo  eto 

Sv°:ae  £  copper  to  her  front  door. 

IlFn  ■'  ar"?v‘  ~  to  Tr.  a  whore?" 

i; y ?■? •.  J'« njiron •  o  got  a  lire no el tout  I’ll  tell  y0r  wh-t  rir 
i’ll  ler  you  -''lay  with ' A  ,,7”  Ar  JrOU  wna‘i  i’l  i  o.o 
ow««r  ~e  .  i'iMg-a-dins*.8.-doo . 

&S2£Ssa  XiG1:  I'lng-a-ding-a-doo  eto 

"rViVa*?  ?0fc'ar.’J  0]:-  (]rfnH  be  wild,” 

,4^s.  I.  ^o^nt^r.ii  ere  with  child, 

n,j?°  ^ii^i?scv^:  W~°° 

Chorus  s  Tt-,r  ring-*  ,  ■'  „  >,*  l/'-  * 

..,,*000000000,.... 

pg.^Me  a  Papuan  Wa t erf a 11 

tfuno*.  Kie  Bells  of  Hell. 

waterfall, one  bright  So-terbo-  d°v 

And  as  he ,a •  ?*°*  Iie  V?' 

Oh  listen  to  the  Very  laV^Ss'“°i  yois  C0^i6te1^  deacl> 

"^soing  to  a  “better  land', where  "everything  ’i-  Vi-VU 
Vinere  wmsjcy  groves  o*'1  ooomr,-  +^-«r.  ■  ,  DaIoUu, 

mere  is  no  worlc  to  do  olJdav'  i«^+  «•!+  „:  t)  P-LcV_P0.v.er  every 

b-™ouhana 

6h  s'aT^t'^’vio-foJ-yf 

fo? 

I  asked  her  would  she  nsr  -;  mn„..»T  v„,.  .  .  ,  . 

Was  ’hh.ny-o,-,1  ^  ij-f  »1)Ut'  ®'J-  't^at  she  “would  £ 

•  '“  — -■  frA:-a-lirg-a-liuy,Oh 

dUl(3  c.  J...L  Llg.  J’ il  f 


. - - - 

''l'f'x--stood'by  O’Reilly*  s  fir®; 

Sapping  away  at  rum  and  water, 

Suddenly ...,a  thought  came  into  my  mind'.' 

I'd  life  to-rid©  O’Reilly' a  daughter,  "  • 

Chorus ,  Biddy~I~Ay ,  idi&dy-I-Ay, 

Biddy-l-Ay  for  the  one  eyed  Reilly . 
Som’Don.Dom,  Balls  and  all!.-  ~-- 
Big-a-zig-ra.-zig,,  tres  bonj  . 

I  lay.  the  damsel  on  the  "bod, 
a1  hr  gw  my  left  leg  gently  over. 

Rover-  a  word  did  the  damsel  say, 

Bug  she  lciu/^liocl  liiio  h 1 1  i\ i 1 1  r.hA  fuci.  Wets'  ovqx  * 


Page  23, 


But  she  laughed  lido  hell  til 
0 horns ,  Biddy-I-Ay  eto 


I  hoard  two  footsteps  on  the  stairs, 

?'v\°  s^ouy^  be  hut  her  hloody  old  father, 
rtich^a  pistol  in  eaoh  hand, 

Boohing  for  the  man  who  was  up  his  daughter. 
Chorus ,  Biddy- I~Ay  etc 

_ % 

I  grahhod  the  bastard  By  his  hair, 

Anu  rammed  him  into  a  pail  of  water, 

Snovod  those  pistols  un  his  arse, 

A  hloody  side  faster  than  I  fuc’ced  his  daughter, 
Chorus ,  Biddy -I- Ay  etc. 


,*,,00000000., 


BULBS  IIEB 


Tune:-  Rursey 


Up  in  Cairns, flying  Cats,  are  a  cheer  hunoh  of  chaps, 

^hoy  are  tough, they  are  rough,  and  they  terrify  the  Jars, 
ihey  donH  care, when  or  where,  they  are  sent  to  hash  the  foe 
che  0,0,  to  the  airmen, they  warble  as  they  go. 

Chorus:-  Bullshit , it  doesn’t  mean  a  thing  to  os:  . 

Bullshit  .who  cares  if  Airhoard  iaaKes  a 'fuss, 
iVe  have  fun. hut  do  a  as  well, 

We  won’t  fail  them  ncw;  so  what  rho  Hell’ 


-  -  —  '  ,  ~  A 

So  our  out 

Bullshit , It  uoesn’t  mean  a  thing  to  us, 

So  Airboard,  Ruts  to  you l 

And  up  y  o  u ,  R ,  E  „ A , ,  W  e 1 11  g  o  our  .  ow  :i  sw  e  e t  way , 
we’ll  hash  the  foe, and  run  our  show, 

She  way  we  always  do. 


Came  the  day,R,B.A,  said  "You’ll  have  to  mend  your 
lou  must  loolc,  in  the  booh, do  everything  it  says,* 
ear ^  your  hats , and  your  gats,  as  la. id  ft.*'"':?  '  ■■ 

But  the  Cat  hoys  only  laughed  and  said  •• 

\,  j  y"\  *■**%  ^  ^  J  1  m"  *• 


.r  ways , 


'•we’ve  never  heard  of  those’," 

Chorus*  ^mishit;  it  doesn’ 


an  a  thin; 


>00C000C.  -j0  ,  , , , 
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ail  ths  rigs:  op  • 

•  ~  Tuna;  ,11  the  Fio®  Girls  like 

Aol&ier. 

All  ths  nios  girls.'  like  ccndls. 

All  the  nice  girls  like  £,  v.dck, 

,ior  there*, *5  sohathing . about  c.  candle.  I 

That  you  don’t'  get  with  g  crick.  ? 

Nioa  an:  greasy, slips  in  easy,  t 

It's  the  surest  -.ry  to  joy, 

It’s-  been  up  ths  Aueen  of  svain, 

„nd  it's  going  uo  eg.  in,  ' 

?Jif  *■***•  Sf  .  « 

•■••11  the  nice  boys  like  a  her  lot, 

All  the  nioa  boys  like  a  who  re, 

For  there’s  soAa thing  about  c.  harlot, 

That  ' you’ve  never -known  before,  • 

She’ll  be  willing, for  <■?  shilling,  , 

And  she  * 11  cap  you  up,ny  boy, 

But  she  t  il  leave  you  on  the  rocks , 

With  .  bloody  good  dose  of  p^x, 

3yph  fc&Kr»  /$*,?• 

4  1  ! 

All  the  parsons  Ilka  a.  choir  boy, 

All  the  parsons  like  bum, 

For  there’s  something.  about  'a.' choir  boy. 

That  would  wake  an  ;  jag  el  cone,  * 

Roll  hi-i  over  ,  sleep  in  clover , 

It’s  the  curate’s  only  joy; 

,:nd  you  needn’t  give  a  reft,  for  you’ll  never  catch  the  clan. 
From  a  boy,  Frf,a  e.  boy. 

'.......000000000000 . 

Ths  Fascinating  Bitch. 

Tune;  The  Glow  i-Jorra 

•  4 

I  wish  I  were  a.  fc.soina.ting  bitch,  * 

I’d  neve::  be  poor  ,I*d  a ,l;/ays  bo  rich, 

I’d  live  in  a  house  with  .  little  red  light, 

I’d  sleep  ell  day  .-nd  work  all  night.  ~  £ 

I’d  take  .  vacation  ones  in  a  while, 
lust  'to  .raAe  .ny  clients  wild,  * 

I  wish  I  vers  i  fascinating  bitch, 

Instead  of  a  purr, little  child 

«.«..»••  '000000000  • . . .  4 . . 


I 

SALQMIE 


25 

23 


Down  our  street  v/o  had  a  little  party, 

Everybody  there  was, Oh  so  pay  and  hearty, 

Talk  about  a  trontl  V/o  scuffled  all  the  meat, 

And  drank  all  the  boor  in  tho  boozer  down  the  street* 

* 

Old  Undo  Jin  was  fuir  fucked  up, 

So  wo  put  him  in  tho  o oiler  with  tho  old  bull  pup, 

Little  Sonny  Jim  was  longing  to  got  in, 

With  his  ar3ohole  v/inkin^  at  tho  moon. 

Oh  l 

Salome,  Salome,  sho’s.  ny  girl  Salomo,  ' 

Statnding  there  with  her  arscholo  bare, 

Waiting  for  3omo-ono  to  3lide  in  there# 

And  Slide  in,  and.  glide  in, 

Fair  up  her  fucking  chute, 

Two  brass  balls  and  an  orsoholc  bare, 

And  a  foreskin  full  of  fruit# 

She* s  a  great  big  bitch, sho’s  just  twice  the  size  of  my, 
She’s  got  hairs  upon  her  belly  like  the  branches  of  a  tree, 
She  can  run, jump, fight, fuck,  whocl  a  barrow, push  a  truck, 
That’s  my  girl  Salome# 

On  Monday  night  she  takes  it  up .the  back, 

Tuesday  night  she  hauls  in' the  sladk, 

On  Wednesday  night  she  has  a  spoil, 

On  Thursday  night  she  fucks  like  Hell,  ' 

On  Friday  night  sho  tokos  it  up  tho  noso, 

In  between  her  fingers, end  down  between  her  toes, 

On  Saturday  night  sho  fuoko  for  pay, 

And  sho  goes  to  Church  on  Sunday# 

-  0  4  # 

Glory, Glory,  Hallelujah, 

Jesus  wants  no  for  a  sunbeam, 

And  a  bloody  fine  sunbocm  I’ll  be# 


,000000000000 , 


FUCK  AIR  BOARD < 


Tune:  TIT  VTLLOv 


An  airman  lay  dying  on  Papuan  soil. 

Fuck  Air  Board l  Fuck  Air  Board!  Fuck  Air  Boura. 

And  with  his  Inst  gasp  ho  guvo  out  the  good  oil# 

Fuck  Air  Board*#  Fuok  Air  Board*#  Fuclc  Air  Board* 

And  the  reason  they  gave  for  his  being  dead  moatv  ‘ 
Was  that  ho  had  had  fuck  all  but  baked  boans'to  cut, 
So  join  in  this  -chorus, with  fervour  and  heat, 

Fuck  Air  Board’#  Fuck  Air  Board*,  Fuck  Air  Boura. 


000000000000...* »• 


■  SI  ■  ■  & : .X  . 

S&  go  26# 

The  Four  Wives* 

First  there  cam©  the  airman's  wife,  ^  ...  , 

And  she  was  dressed  in  "beige, 

And  in  one  corner,  of  her  funny  little  thing, 

She  hud  a  Handley  Paige*  r.^y 

She  had  a  Handley,  Paige  j  my  Tjp'fs, 

The  engines  all  a^throb,  ^  . 

And  in  the  other  corner  jtfars  an  airman  on  the  job* 

CHORUS.  She  had  tb6so  dark  and  dreary  eyes. 

With  a  ^iz-bong  up  her  tfacksio, 

Singi^'  "Whoa  back.  Gee  back,  cone  and  got  your 
y/  money  back, 

Gabo/  and  have  a  bang  at  Maryj  . 

/•Siiiging  01c,  aimen  never  dir,  ’  ' .  --,.W 

-  J^noy  yank  themselves  away* 

Next  tho^c  ca,e  tho  Captain's  t;ifo, 

And  sho^was  dressed  in  blue,  ^  *  ' 

And  pC  one  corner  of  her  funny  little  thing, 

Shp^liad  the  life  boat  crew, 

Si{o  had  the  life  boat  crew, my  boys, 

^'Tho  rowlocks  and  the  oars, 

And  in  the  other  corner, the  marines  were  forming  fours* 

CHORUS  Sho  had  those  darn  and  dreamy  dyes  etc. 

Next  there  cams  the  cricketer's  wife, 

And  she  was  dressed  in  vermilion, 

And  in  one  corner  of  her  funny  little  thing, 

She  had  the  Lord's  pavilion* 

She  had  the  Lord's  pavilion, boys, 

The  scorer  and  his'  book, .  • 

And  in  the  other  comer,  the  remains  of  last  night's  fuck* 
CHORUS*  Sh&  had  those  dark  and  dreamy  cyos  etc* 

Last  there  cemo  the-. brewer's  wife,  and  she  was  dressod  in  gray 
And  in  one  corner  of  her  funny  little  thing, 

Sho  had  the  browers  dray* •  * 

She  had  the  brewer's  dray, my  boys. 

The  horse 3  and  the  beer, 

And  in. the  other  cornor  sho  had  syph.ana  gonorrooha. 

CHORIS.  Sro  had  those  dark  and  dreamy  ©yes  etc, 

•*... 0000000000... ..*• 


Tma;  Say, Won't  you  come  to  the 

Bail* 


Please  do  not  tread  on  my  ballss 

Please  do  not  tread  on  iay  baSsf  ' 

Thev^hnn??  JaUltvtllat  thQy  iiailg  SO  low,  ? 

^ey  should  have  been  out  off  years  ago!  I 
^.ey  are  what  everyone '  oalls .  I 

Kculy  phenomenal  balls.  •» 

So  please  do  not  tread  on  my' balls* 

On  my  balls,  balls,  BalS, Bailsmans, Balls! 

Don't  much  about.  Don't  fuck  about, 

Don. t  muck  about,  Don't  fuck  about* 

Please  do  not  tread  eta* 

*•...000000000000***,, 


IK  A  BRQ^rfiT.  LONDON. 


iTune.  Dinhie  Die 


S?  London  a  harlot  did  dwell,  • 

Sd  i^L°ia  Jastar^  hnew  her  quite  well, 

4na  In  the  bach  pom  where  the  deeds'  came  to  pass 
She  opened  the  window,  and  shoved  out  her  arse*  * 

Dinhie  Die*  Dinide  Die,  9 

She  opened  the  window  and  shoved  out  her  arse, 

watchman  was  Just  passing  by* 

^at  poor  ola  night  watchman  was  eating  a  pie 
S00f  old  oifc&t  watchman  looked  up  in  the  sky, 

^  a  steaming  hot ^ turd  hit 'him  fair  in  the  eye7 
Dinkie  Die,  Pinkie  Die,  y?» 

A  steaming  hot  turd  hit  him  fair  in  the  eye. 

Wth  ^  for  Ilfs' 

witn  twenty  four  krda  and  a  prostitute  wife, 

iS?  street  comer  you'll '  now  see  him  sit  , 
Sa7i“Sl>lS!saS&sTMnlirl?4®lr'  I,Ve  bj  shif: 

Saying  "Please  spare  a*coin  ,Sir,  I've  been  blinded  by  sh: 

•  4 • * *0000000000  ...... 

1IY  ADhMS. 

Swoet  Panny  Adams,  Always  so  blithe  and  gav,' 

J?am,  on  ari  old  oak  tree, One  day  In  Kay, 

But  tne  wooapecker  canie  in  September,  .  ' 

And  thp  woodpecker  would  peck  away  .  ■ 

Nowall  thet  is  left  on  the  old  oaic  tree. 

Is  SVCSB5?  P.A.  * 

.....0000000000..... 


Q.S' 

worn  w 


•  S&m  ;  H/XL 

*  t 

*£y  name  is  S/jaay  H  11;  Stony  Hall Sa^iy  H~''>  • 

;;y  n.ms  is  S<-iMy  II;  U;  3«y  H:01;3pnny Hall"  *  -  • 

ft.*?*?'-11!  lTd  ItV3  on-?r  got  one  ball, 

J3ui,  i  o’ s  better  "clipn  fuck  all  • 

^  ^)UI,  your  soul,,  bugger  them  all,  bi^  a 

Fucking  sniv,  -Damn  ana  blast,  piddle  and  piss. 


s;*:c 


I  Sit  h7  %  Ct  ®  *isa,  killed  a  man,  (T;-;i 

1  aiu  nla  an  one  .aoaa,witn'e  bloody  Xumo  of  i  »-,*  ' 

AM  no.:  the  bos  turd*  a  dead  ?  v  * 

Dam  your  ayes,  blast  -your  soul  ate  • 


ice) 


Tli 

T? 

Bu 


^  i;i3  fn  c  osUj,  la  c  ooll,  in  e  call,  (Tics) 

it  wf  Of-U  Fucking  awful  place  tS  iwon^ 

uo  on^xa*.o  bast;id3  here  as  wall, ' 

O/ln.  vour-  i^r-ci  hlrof  rrn^.  «~.,n  I  ' 


Dam  your  eyes, blast  your  soul  etc; 

S-i"  £1  £  S'5“e.eoi«e  to  awing, eoi^  tn  s,f 


rrn.  0.  Tr  T ,  , t  ~  ...  ^ —o  u  v  owijLLft  jL*ig  -&0  3V;2 

, mi  «  I  £pij~g  on  sizing  -n  a  -bJ-oody  lumn  ■  of 
Wha.t  a  fucking' awful  thing!  ^  •'•  'A  .wuJ^> 

D.i.uj.  yui  eyes, blast  your  soul  ate 


(T 


9*  jaraon  h*  will  e,ao;  ho  win  o»m,  ft.u  (tele) 

y„5;On  hi  V11--  ,c  aia  !wn  pi-dch  of  Kto;a™  «  “l 
c .. ..?.  snovc  i‘c  uo  liis  halt  buml  *"  * 

Damn  your  eyas, blest  -youi  soul  etc 


•'“»  y .  »p-'.  t->o,vm  o*  tQ0  (?,.io 

iUo  w.-i^ia-ix  .all  coj;ia  too  wrch  his  bloody  awful  a— w  ' 
Th.y’vo'got  fuck  all  else  to  do  I  “  1  C""X;  ’  . 

D.i.ui  your  -  eyes, bl.-»st  y  ur  soul  oto 


To  heevon  I  will  go;  I  will  go,  I  will  go,  (Twice) 

I  van  go ,  ana  I»ll  piss  on  those  below, 
I  ua  >ugu.  o  I*  a  let  you  know,  ’ 

Dem  your  eyes, Blast  your  soul  etc. 


•  if  ;f?vr  *  £;i  in  5^i  iiVHell,  an  in  Hell  (twice) 

^  b0v:‘.  ^  fucking  cxrtnl  place  to  dwell, 

Buo ^Oivk  bas-taxds  horo  as  well!  . 

Di-iin  y‘,ur  oycs,blusy-  your  soul,  buggos  then  c 3 1  Bie  -'d  «  •. 
iuolUnf.,  ;:ut,  »  a  e.ni  bl,.Sy,  pic,:  li  tnd  PUm  I  ’  .  "  ' 


•r.i; 


>>>>»»» , '■  ’OuOOOOOOCOO 
a;.Y  3  IL0R  J0.3I 


Tune :  Sai.lar»*  Kejcttnino. 


SctZr  £$ ilecv  iTco,te  do  }»oar  b^lla  hang  low 

D&^y^u  tie  Vai^in  a  toot, Do  you  tie  » ea  in  n  bow. 

7*.  ,  u‘-'  O'-  of  t\  vfiisler  as  he  \ifcoppM  it  uo  a  sailor 

&\g.  ne  ^»layea  his  ukelels  as  the  shio  went  c'own.  * 

.. ..... ..000000000000 ......  r  . 


I 


Pride 

**1*2. 


T\J  . 

:  f..K 


With  conversions  and  courses  to  'W11 

On  ?«?5  J  -°°dy  niBohaaoo  tWye  Sf  ?  !he^rve  tried, 

s“  K®^~kloody~bombers  we»vo  al?  ^ffc  su^i'Ved., 

Jo  ho  7re  off  to  the  wpt S\, hV ai~  ^alified,  * 

linJcie  Dio,  Dinlcie  Die'  0  E«A,D*s  pride, 

;  r°  °"  °  *- ^  ^  «*  w.  ^ 

Wnkio  Dio  oto  ^ey  don't  know  u^t  w2“  |or> 

tos  Woody  slow; 

transports  there  t?°y,P"  ?°°  ■‘P  to  go, 

l»iSfc?f  Die9 eto7  tll0y' d°*?t CWoSdJ\eI?w;Bto,r» 

|ee,?UBtZvoa“3n  SaSlt  hf."ut  A1*  Board  Madonna 

Jor  he  thought  a  Sso  fo?  |tB?Sh0  «  eMma*  ’ 

w4?ee51f^;a  .*>«•  Ml®  oh  S^^r, 

The  aignt  ofhe  liT^lTe'^  ^  **£  Sheens 

If  We  o^ily  had  ^  gIig  GToevs  ~  9 

Dinkie  Dio  eto  °*Tee  we  00ula  oil  have  soh  sleeps. 

The  oonvo^ainH  whore*,JtSJhm.nahi'':,h:iils  'thR  ”ea, 

Jt  s  files  from  the  spot  onh®h^dfl1,^?ody  weiL  he»‘ 

So  we *11  find  it  hv  DP  ??  ^he  daily  G.G, 

Dinlcie  Dio  eto.;  y  •  #R*  or  faith  in  j.c, 

Iha  2iGic*fc  hour  io  aido**’ 

Our  minutes  with  sl/sort^of^i oonvoy  is  lound, 
we  look  for  lap  suhs  th?t  w^vSleasurec  abound» 

And  we  do  Mi  thr»  +n-'!i  we  ^nov;  aren*t  p^ov-hA  ' 

Dinkie  Die  oto«^e  Mr  BoiStasPewned, 

5?ho  third  hour  it  finric.  ■u  j 

As  with  iodder  ourfWe?  wp^if1^  to  fre®2e, 

On__an  unvaried  diet  of^bi-oui+?7  t?  a^cas®i 
Ana  jam  with  more  seeJc, and  cheese,  •  ■' 
linhie  Die  eto  "eeus  than  a  dog  has  got ‘fleas  ., 

i.ho  x oiir-th  hour* i  q  <* 

W^h  all'  sorts  oi  ho^'Hle" .wai*  to  nelso:,  ' 

F®  aon>t  give  a- hoKtS1",  “  «»  iaote;#' 
when  we  tbiai  tbot  for  nB  ***  tracks, 

Dirtcio  Dio  eto,  jr°'T  tJu»  v,e  Wi-  pnned^noho  tas,' 

.  ■■•  •'•  ‘  JOj~  inuod  ovoiloaf ) 


^  ;  j£X^sie  -2^. 


Ihe  Pilot  hasr'naaSitn  if  a  weally  srim  sight ' 

The  poor  flying  allJ"f*h, 8  Wa«  flles  the  kite.' 

^ie^^toT^  Slee'^ . 

811 

And  then  when  w©^v^  Tovir?^^  .» 

We  tell  them  mi  eighties  the°??.*?0,a  we  flle. 

We  answer  all  auostfonswlth  to,!1"  one  mile, 
ffhen  off  to  the  nwc with,  slap-happy  guiie '  * 

Dinlcie  Dio  eto ;  £  1,0  fiet  a:rai*  in  sraSi  style:' 

»S  lESiS&S  ^°}L?he*  *J«t  us  with  scorn 

** •«“*  J  ISre^o^  Kof ^i^, th8 

ho  bacJc  to  our  omivnwc  a  ,  “IP  forlorn. 

DinJcie  Pie  eto:;C  °y°  aBd  take-offs  at  dawn;: 

X&  ^  ie  a  sarade , 

Ana  righl  at  the  r???9wJS  BriSado , 

Are  the  crews  of  tho  ieawfn?i+°  £tvn  the  Dhaae, 

PinJcie  Pie  etc  ;  Beaufoits  the  P,A.P.ffiade.; 

*•*,0000000;,;; 

Farewell  Song  7R  c' 

.Suneslhan&D  for  +h^  S??1’021^ 

TW.s  for  the  memory,  1 

We  aJ"I  o^hee^fn^a™  f.e?linS  was  Just  right 
Thanks15?  yo?i.so  muoht  0IW«ani  leisurely  got  tight, 

sfSoSm  ms,  • 

V/e  ground-strafed  il?\r ° °Lf ell°wshiP  was  there 
Se^^s^i  ;h7Uble-dr0®ed  two-fifties  o!’,„  „w. 

Ana  poor  SseiSffs*^"*  *«uSlrt.u8; 

In  your  oonoe?,v  iLi^lUd'eJa?Ter‘"ul’e, 

AnaVe  went  So  o?T?.g  S.ehenture :  ’ 

Of*!*8  f«  the  memory:h  851:851  War* 

We  »«>«'-  ways. 

Oh  thank  you  E0  miohi  ^  ro  V£fUcteaV>  the  va^j 

>"0000 


as  boy-3  •  ;2  _  ;;m?_  to  .rJCGQOL.’  ,  ^ 

•Tune*  A  life  on  the  oosen  V&vo. 


61 


hi  boys  we  went  to  school  .where*  the  teacher  taught  us  triors 
Before  she  taught  us  our  A.B.C.,ahe  teught  us  to  play  \ith  oui 

Pretty  young  mdLdans  they  were, they  lay  vSSj  their  backs, 
Tl\oy»s  ta.ke  it  in  their  hands, end  lead  it  right  u;o  their 

* 

huntio  Ilary  had  t*>  rabbits  f  end  •  one  or  then  was.  a' buck, 

S’-vs  put  th.ee>  in  z  aags  together, end  taught  then  herv  to 

.  »  '  s 

Fry  the  fish  for  ten /ol th  c.  touch' of  sanitv 

It  helps  you  answer  nature* a  cell ,  end  makes  you  went  to 
‘  #  # 

Peter  went  out  in  a  boat, end  the  boat  began  to  rock. 

One  ol  tns  orew  fell  over  board ,  and  a.  shirk  swan  away  with,  his 

*  t  , 

Gook-fi^dood.-ls-doo  *•  what  *a  it  t,o  do  with  you, 

Lsars  it  alone*  end  play  with  your.  owntan&  peddle  your  own 


O  c-il  O  u  • 


I  took  iuy  girl  out  fishing  in  a  thing  they  called  c  punt, 
Tho  line  got  tangled  round  her  legs, and  the  hook  went  up  he: 

V  *  •  »  '* 

Country  girls  era  nice, they  teach  you'hov  to  dance,- 

Th.y  nock  their  legs  ©.round  your'  nock, and  show  their  dirty  ' 

• 

‘A*k  Old  Brown  to  touj  with,  iul  his  family* 

^n<i  if  he  won  Me  coms^we*!!  'tickle  his  bum  with  a  stick  *f 

holly  tree, 

.......  coo  oo  do  ooooo...,,. , 

OLD  MPTffiSR  h-URPHY. 

,  *  :  * 

Odd  I  ■ether  hurphy,  Queen  of  tire  fairies*  - 

•en e^s  a  s  clever-  as'  I  d>n*t  knew  what. 

'die.  nan  b  ’Unce  two  pennies  on  the  ends  of  her  dcir-iep', 

Doo  a  double  somersault , tad •  catch  them  in -her  twot,*  . 

Ci  tch  them  in  her  twot ,  catch  them  in  her  twot, 

Do  a  double  somersault  and  catch  tho-i  in  her  t  rot. 

* 

Mt.iy  in  the  garden  sifting  cinders; 

Cocks  hex  leg  and  f  .fcts  like  e  iaan. 


■'nd  whan  «hs  farts'  she  breaks  all  tho  windows, 

.  nd  the  cheeks  of  her  arse  go ; -Bang;  Bang.  Bang  I 
B  n';.,3i-ngt  Bo-ngt  B  :-g,B- ng,Ba ngi  - 
fnrl  the  cheeks  of  her  arse  go  B  ng, Bang, Bang J r 

...... .000000000000 ....... 


■  •  ggjg  PID  ^:I!X  S.AT  BY  TES  '  3*153*  ' 

Tub  'old  aaid  mt  by  the  firs*  ***lfc'  • 

T?.is  Taiil  cat  sat  beside*  her, 

•Kis  old  eiaid  set, by  tbs  old  te»a  oat, 

And  she  lifted  up  her  dress  a  little  higher. 
She  lifted  up  her  dress  a  little  higher; 

She  lifted  up  her  dress  r.  little  hitler. 

The  old  ;aaid  sat  by  the  rid  toa  cat, 

.  no.  she  lifted  up  her  dross  a  little  higher* 

The  cat  ror  a  rat  did  take  it; 

The  cat  for  ;•  rat  did  take  it. 

-r-r  -I  *  f  \ 


32* 

SfcCO  32# 


.  nd 

by 

Christ 

,did 

hs 

she. 

ke 

it  i 
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by 

Christ 
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by 
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i  ,  _ 
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.  nd 
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Ch  r a  s  o 
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Ii  s 
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!:CO 

it. 

::hs 

sor 

Si  iisd  J 

she 

SO  u 

t. 

S’lC 

% 

i  fart 

3iis 

scr 

d/  *■  iiio  Co  ^  i 

she- 

SiX:t 

,  she 

fort  si 

■i.o.e  tft&o. e  eucn  a  uift  tmvt  the  neighbours  rushed  in, 
,'nd.  the  cat  .nd  the  cunt  were  parted. 

ThsiOv  t  aid  thee  cunt  ’.rare  parted; 

Tac*  Cut  c.iiu  Gilo  CUllt  V/  -e*  i'o  pc.l  u6Cl  j  # 

She  made  such.- a  .din*  that  the  neighbours  rushed  in, 
.  nd  the  cat  and  the  cunt  were  parted. 


He  said  with  a  grunt, as  he  gazed  at  her  cunt. 

he’s  busted  the  fucking  partition.” 

She's  busted  the  fucking  partition; 

Sh,’s  busted  the  fucking  partition. 

Ho  said  with,  a  grunt, as  he  gazed  at  her  cunt, 
,?3heTs  busted  the  fucking  partition. w 

•  • .  • ** .000000000000* ...... 

?/OSOB*S  SITTING  ON  'IH3  aL-JEMT. 


Tuns:  John  n  B^ 


I.  ther’  sitting  on  the  cistern, 
Mother’s  playing  with  the  chain; 
w/T'j  hen  she  accidentally'  pull&d  it, 
either  went  ^  gutser  down  the  drain. 


,000000000000, 


I  took  my  girl  out  flailing, in  a  tiling  they  call  a  punt, 

Th©  lino  got  tangled  round  iicr  legs, and.  tiio  kook  went  up  Iicr 

Whoa  Back,  Gee  Back,  Como  and  got  yourmonoy  back,  rcwvfcl 
;  You  know  what  I  mean, 

Eio  birds  fly  high, the  birds  fly  low. 

The  birds  ‘fly  in  between# 

X  took  my  girl  to  the  races,!  oat  hor  in  a  'box, 

And  all  tiio  soldiers  passing  said  "X  bet  sbo*s  got  the  •* 

.  Whoa  back,;*  Go©  back  ©tc»  . 

X  took  my  girl  to  the  pictures, wo  sat  down  in  the  stalls, 

Slio  must  have  got  'excited, cos  She  grabbed  mo  by  the 
Whoa  Back, (3c g  back  oto. 

*  .  4  ,  *  • 

f  •  ,  4  # 

I  took  my  girl  to  the  thoatro^wo  sat*  dowit  ih  tiio  pit. 

Before  tho  show  was  half  way  through,I*d  grabbod  her  by,  tho 
Whoa  back.  Go©  back  etc#  L 

.  * 

I  took  my  girl  to  a  rostaurant,  On  tho  menu  there  was  duck. 

She  said  she* d  rather  go  upstairs,  and  have  a  stand  -up  r-fuockl 
Whoa  back,Geo  back  etc.  -•  ~ — ~r, 

X  took  zay  girl  out  parking,  X  laid  hor  on  some  bags. 

But  when  I  started  fooling  round,I  found  she  had  tho  Bz&J. 
Whoa  back,, Geo  Back,  Come  and  got  your  money  back  etc* 

*•>••• *000000000 • 

SHE* S'  OP  THE  FLUE. 

_  ^  ,  ■  V  Tune; Johnnie's  in  Town. 

I  took  young  Sally. way  doen  in  our  alloy, 

I  naught iad  her  twice,  by  Christ  it  was  nioo. 

But  I  found  it  was  folly, what.  I- thought  was  Jolly, 

For  now  I  must  make  her  my  wife, 

And  everybody  oriod  "Shame } 

Ho  is  the  one  who's  to  blame.  Oh  Jesus J 

0 

She's  up  tho  flue, She *s  . up  tho.  flue, 

Oh,  Jesus  Christ  AJmighty,what  shall  X  'do  3 
I*. vo  tried  pills  and  everything,  • 

And  now  poor  me,  I  must  bear  tho  conso a uenucs , 

Her©  comes  her  Dad, 

Won't  he  bo  mad, 

L  ,  %  novor  know  ho  was  so  bad,' 

.  *  Bub  if  thor's  a  miscarriage, there  won't  be  no  marriage 

To  tho  girl  I  put  up  tiio  flue. 


000000000 
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'fvr-e*  R<*.;  ;isz  Band 


Dveon.’t  it 


tpi.  as  a  Drual 


^ueon  of  ail  the"  J’-iiriocl  •  ;i-  , :  ;■ i. ;  . 

fifc0attSoJ?b^BS^  oiar  ouc 

■pltir:ruGdori;  ,: 

v^t¥iX^  -nad  bolder. 

^ ^  *  wk  nmsolf  .  in  band ,  '.  *  . 

■L.  ..  re  -soil  „?;5iy  .-tac  reason  why. 

^.e»ll  never  un&or stand,  '• 

S  :'b  bbo  ^nkArulty,  * 

£:  out  on  land  and  con, 

.4^  "$*f  ®4 ..iiiri  ivithout  success, 

/  out  .  of  nose after  noss. :  ; 

‘'■don  ~*n;cy  mx<Lq  liixi  a  Heritor  of  Air  Board.  : 

Kiat  is  the  truth,  God  bloody  strutli.  ■ 

Jmc  in  addition,.  .. 

Wean  -aid  imtutorod  ^»Uvalvjuys„  bo" rooted! 

Bo’ll  never  take  n  trie]:,  •  ■■  *  , 

?£  -'^Vie  _3arrapks;HG*ll  aUvuys.  drink -toex, 
Coe  beer  just  ryueos  I^iri  sick,  9 

*i0S  °*  Air  Board  dad.  bloatin; 


efeeA  -  4vcte^ 


5  iUi°w  a^tM|ig  so  pan*t  ;,,d,  v;rong. 

..i ti-ierc  isn’t  a  Plans  to  fly. 

Ro  Kitty  Jimvk  or  a.  P.BVf.  e  v  . 

Raicnbor  tlioy  rado  bin  a  noubor'  of  Air  Board* 


. ...  .oooooooooo  ... ; 


J'S  n^o^iciocK  in  m  koidm;o 

W  go  ,gatl.er- 

*iz2^ -  f.r4*  v>})0^  oxolir.aise‘, borio •  hone  ono  Horn  at* five1 

#  five  o’cXockin  ^  v  .  .  °  °  ' 

Ifi?  a#3"Gl1  of  a  moo, round  and  round- at  a  toll  of  a  pace 

vi/iti,  ono  nan’s  area  in  tbe  other  n,..n*s  faoo,  - 

ns  iivo  o’clock  in  the  Horning*  ’  .*  '  ,■ 

Kv.  pulled,  cut  liis  knife  so  shiny.  and  elide.  *  '•' 

*ri  ^  -would  °ut  off  tuc  otaer  mn»;o  priok . 

.  Wiis  j.v>  uiU  vtfitib.  .&  Ixoll  or  (i  cliolc 
nt  rive  o’clock  in  tiio  norning,  "■•■■ 

ra.'i.g.up  tlio  ai-!.bulincc  iii^.ty  slide. • 

Si.: ,.^:i(l  tIl0^\  l5r3  ■  f ound  in  half  ’  a  tide.-  ;/• 
r»j..e  ^vv-nuro  wo  -tn.®  oa^tlvat  cvTallov»“Gd  tlao  pride? 

.i  ■  ivo  c  •eloc.u.'in  I'ono^ 

r^e  no rul  of  all  tbis  troaible  aaid  strife. 

Xo  to  aba’j  •.oiotj.cr  uui*-:  r;ifo 

fcKBK  ifjci;  (cr  ilfc, 

At  rive  o’clock  m  tnc  :.>orniug.  ■  . 


TIT  ~  BITS  * 
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H°  '  Taroax  Abdul, the 

Tho  people,  who  ebtmt*ih'by  all. wont  to Bus  Mount, 

To  a' 'party  whore  no<-onc  e. as  ^  bored,.  ■  •  ,  .  ...  .  N 

^nn  a  oailor  who.  cane  , wished  to  jiiprint  his  nono  , 

ja  the  book,  that  is  kept  by  tho  lord. 

A  bit  ox  a  cliit  said  she’d  danglo  her  tit. 

In  a  bucket  of  frothy  chanpugne  f 

And  little  Boy  Blue  could  havo  .tlio  first  chew, 

•Twa&  really  a  very,  nico  gano*  .  • 

Tiicn  li-viai  boon  dippod-tlic  aipplo  ims;  sippod, 

Witl  G^ato  and  later  ^»*itli  via. 

But  tills  boy  fren  the;  sen,  no  sucker  ms  he, 

The  3TQ3  nadc  boast  out  of  ilia. 

<.  ‘  * 

A  TiorisbiuG  bordL  that  oiixc  fron  her  bov/ol, 

Helled  forth  froa  tbo-aciidou  so  sweet,  .  * 

As  tliio  bobble-do-iioy, tills  froliooono  boy, 

X-:i  her  bobber  sank  thirty-two  tooth. 

And  now  as.nhc  sits  with  iior  odd  sot  of  tits, 

B-uoanii.y  lior  loss  and  lior  fate,  v  . 

•She.  nislies  no  doubt,  with  a  fervour  devout, 

That  he’d  licked,  not  her  tit,  but  hor\dntc.  ^ 

0:  tk  dock  of  a  cruiser, far  far' to  tlio  north, 

A  sailor  lad  drools1  at  the  uouth, 

•  Ween  he  thinks  of  tho  right  when  1k>  took  a  Groan  011,0*  .  .. 
Froa  the  breast  of  a  -.lady  down  South* 

. . .. 0 • .0000000 .«•***• 


som  WBSM  «LQED0H  DIARY" 

«  XL  B00E  GATii  THE  ORDER"  . 

Tune.  Jolm  'Bfom’s  Body. 

II  ducc  gave  the  order  to  noroh  against  the  foe. 

And  off  to  Ethopia  tho  organ-grinders  go. 

But  non  they’re;  back  agaia,urfit  for  any  sort  oi  Grind,  _  . 

Bor  they’re  back  froa.  Ethiopia  with  their  organs  left  bahina. 

T^o  hosts  of  Ethopia  return  to  hearth  and. hone,  . 

Wit  a  biioi*-knaok3  for  the  rautlopieco,  imported  straight  iron  Bo 
’f-i  •  B^-pe  is  inundated  now  with  pleas  to  join  the  choir, 

Eroa  hen  whose  noraal -voices  arc  now  an  octavo  higher • 

II  Duo  a  nount  s  th  e  ro  st  run  on  the  roginent  *  s  r  ctum t 

Wit.;  unknown  eunuch’ »  asho s  in  a  np.b3Ji  Roma  urn,  r  ‘ 

MBe-r  cone  erc-.t  gift  of  gratitu&o  this  groat  occasion  calls. 

Yfv  .t  shall' we  give  •  our  heroes?  And  t.ao  reroos  ansK.erwd,  "BAIlfl * , 

...... .000000000 .*«•«»• 
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CV  ^  y. 
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(  Down  at  jboint  ^oicr -TV***7  ’' .  ] 
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Com  at  Point  Cook  where  tbo  bullshit  nos  thick*-  -  *' 

Down  at  Point  Cook  where  the  babies  bmo  ' 

It  was  there  that  I  mot  herytho  girl  I  adoro. 

Slices  Worribce  Madge,  ehe*s  the  Air  Force  *  s  whoro* 

Sbo*s  loucyfsliG  pozy,  tbG  lives  on  tho  street, 
lAuicnevr.  yon  moot  lior  sbo^s  always  on  beat. 

She’ll  fuels:  for  a  da®na, ; toko  loss, or  tako  mcro, 

S3ig!s  Worriboo  MadgQjShe’s  tbo  Air  Force’s  whore.*- 

•  ?  '  ...  >**  '  •  •  4  ••' 

She  cone  down  to  Point  Cook  to  see  all  tbo  boys. 

To  soo  if  she  couldn't  attend  to  their  Jcys.- 
Ths  C.0 .was  .staggord, the  officers  buokod. 

And  Worriboo  Madge  sue  got  properly  fucked, 

...... .0000000000* ...... 

Swoot  Violets. 

My  brother  went  into  tbo, woodshed. 

Some  wood  be  wanted  to  split,  '  • 

But  when  ho  grabbed  bold  of  the  handle. 

He  found  it  was  ooverd  with  .  .  ; 

Sweet  Violets,  sweeter  than  all  the  roses,  • 

Cover od  all  over  from  bond  to  too. 

Covered  all  over  with  snow.  ..  . 

My  brother  he.  worked  in  a  sewor. 

Some  lamps  they  had  to  bo  lit. 

Quo  ovoning 'ihoro  isas.au  explosion, 

And  my  brother  was  covered  with 

Svrcot  Violots,  bwestoi*  th^»‘ ail  tiio  roooo 

Now  baby  was  oating  an  apple,  .  * 

They  thought  ho  had  swallowed  the  pip. 

But  when  they  examined  his  nappy. 

They  found  it  was  covered  in 

Sweet  Violets,  Sweeter  than  all  the  roaos. 

Covered  all  over  from  bond  to  toe,  . 

Covered  all  over  with  snow. 

.....,,000000000., . 

'  '  ALL  THE  LITTLE  ANGSTS 

- - ~ * - “?~1ff*iciPoor  Alioc  is  a-woopiug. 

.*  *  ,  .  *  •  * 

All  the  little  angols  ascend  up,  asoend  up, 

All  the  little  angola  ascend  up  on.  high. 

Asoond  up.  Ascend  up, 

Whioh  and  up]  ABSE  EM)  T3P1  ' 

All  the  little  angels  ascend  up  on  high. 

.......0000000000 . . 
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Tune:  The  Bells  of  St  Mary’s 

Tho  balls  of  O’Lesr y,  *  ■ 

axe  wrinkled  end  weary, 

They’re  pimpled  end  hairy, 
like  the  dome • of  St .Paul’s.  '* 

But  the  people  all  muster, 

To  ga  z~o  at  the  cluster,  < 

Th  ga  •«  and  ■  stfers  at  the  m. ’  eve  i  lous  D  'ir 
Of  O’ Retry’s  balls.  P  * 

..  ■  '  t  * 

.......000000000000.....,, 

.  '  E  rai-GSTTl  f.  DL'dlaL  PIQTTTRUi. 

jTune:  Thraurh  the  night  of  doubt 
.  '•  doubt  nd  sorrow. 

t  4  .  ' 

Home  presents  &  dicni  1  picture  • 

Dork  end  gloomy  a,,  the  tomb,' 

Father  has  an  anal  .stricture,  • 
mother’s  got  a  fallen  womb. 

•> 

Brother  J w*ss  hr,a  been  *ctoooi  ted, 

Foi  a  homosexual  crime,  \ 

lone  our  maid • has • Just  aborted,  * 

For  the  thirty  second  time.' 

4 

3is  has  chronic  menstruation,* 

Never  laughs  and  never  smiles,  . 

Ilins’o  a  bloody  occupation, 

C re. clcing  ice  for  father’s  piles. 

..unty  Kate  has  diarroehea,  '  • 

Shito  ten  times  mors  'than  she  ought. 

Stands  all  day  beside  the  rear, 

Lest  she  should  be  talcen  short. 

0 

But  we  must  not  be  downheci  ted. 
de  must  not  be  put  about, 

Cousin  Susie' has  Just  farted, 

Turned  her  &  is  oho  Is  inside  out,  , 

...... .OCOOOCOOOOOO... ... . 

•  •  FI 3.A33  DON’T  BURK  OUR  •’SITHOTJo'B  DOPN 

’  4 

Oh, please  don’t  burn  our  ■ shithouss  down, 

Mot*  ex  .has  promised  to  pay, 

Father’s  jjsr&y  on  the  oosan  wide, 
dnd  ICats’s  in  .  the  family  way. 

The  boy, poor  dear,  has  gonnoreeh, 
and  times  is  fucking  hard,  •  * 

3o  if  you  burn  our  ahithousG  down,  • 

e’ 11  have  to  shit  in  the  y,rd. 

......  .O00°0000000rh 


PEEK  »  A  -  BO 
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'"'lion  I  was  just  a  very  young  chap, 

Nursic  would  take  me  upon  her  lap, 

She  was  a  very  saucy  young  thing, 

She* d  lift  up  my  nighty  and  play 'with  my  thing. 
Singing  "Pock- a* too,  Peck-a-too,” 

Hov?  sho  would  waggle  it  to  and  fro, 

That  was  a  very  long  time  ago,  ~  -  * 

I  wish  she ’  d  como  hack  now  and  play  Pcck-a-bo. 


*  *0000000 


FATHER'S  GRAVE 

They’re  digging  up  Father’s  grave  to  build  a.  sower. 

They’re  doing  the  job  regardless  of  oxponsc. 

They’re  shifting  his  remains^ to  make  way  for  none  drains. 

To  titivate  some  toff’s  now  residence* 

Nov;  Fathor  in  his  day  was  not  a  quitter, 

And  I  don’t  suppose  he’ll  be  n  emitter  now, 

3o  when  that  job’s  complete,  he’ll  haunt  that  ahithouso  scat, 
-and  only  thorn’ll  shit  as  he’ll  allow.  '  * 

Now  Blimoyl  won’t  there  be  some  constipation, 

And  won’t  those  shit-b$und  toffs  all  bloody  well  rave, 

But  they’ll  get  what  they  deserve, what  has  the  bleeding  nerve. 
To  fuck  about  a  British  workman’s  graven 


,0000000. 


THE  RAM  OF  DERBYSHIRE  Tuno;  Tho  Derby  Rnj* 

There' was  a  ran  of  Derbyshire ,  who  had  a  curious  trick, 

0f  °Tcr  brrbod  w,i*c  gates,  and  ho  always  bumped  his  leg 

CHORUS.  And  if  you  don’t  boliirvo  mol 

And  think  I’m  tolling  a  lie,  ‘  ‘ 

Just  ask  the  girls  of  Derbyshire,  ’ 

And  they’ll  toll  you  the  same  as  I* 

This  ram  it  had  two  horns,  Sir,'  and  they  woro  made  of  brass. 

One  grew  out  of  his  forehead, and  one  grow  out  of  his  onr. 

CHORUS  And  if  you  don’t  believe  mo  etc 

And  when  that  ram  v;as  young, Sir, .  thoy  kept  him.  in  a  trudk, ' 

^*nd  all  the  girls  of  Derbyshire  comr,  out  to  see  him  ©at* 

CHORUS.  And  if  you  don’t  believe  me  etc. 

#  ft  , 

And  when  that  ram  was  dead, Sir.  thoy  buried  him  in  St.Pm.il ’a,  • 
It  took  two  non  and  a  barrow, Sir,  to  carry*  one  of  his  legs* 
■CHORUS.  And  ifyou  don’t  Soliwc  no  etc. 


,0000000. 


A  DITTY  OF  '  A  TITTY 
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Tuno,  Dinkio  Dio.* 

^Vhon  sailors  arc •babies,  ho w  swcotl-v  t^o^  nit. 

T)icjt  suckle  their  nilk  from  their  door  Mother’s  tit. 
Ane  ^hon  they  grow  up  they  oil  sing  this  refrain,  * 

•7c  still  love  tac- titty  if  dipped  in  champagne n 
Dinkic  Die,  Dinkio  Dio, 

v°  still  love  the  titty  if  dippod  in  cho.rpe.gno. 

2n?,nf,gh?  flt  G  ParfcY  h  girl  full  of  boezo. 

Sale.  Drin^c  fron  ny  titty,  I-*vo- nothing-  to  lose.” 
and  as  he  wen  sipping  her  titty  so  sweet.  ' 
iho  bastard  got  hungry  and  started  to  cat. 

Dinkic  Die,  Dinkio  Dio  etc. 

Ho  bit  off  her  nipple,  she  started  to  bawl. 

5?^S?at+i^Si;r$iFht  out  Gnd  i-fc  stuck  to  tho  wall, 

h0f^  iVVri}  sti11  sticking  there, 
v/hich  Proves  the  ole  s-aying  that  ’Sailors  don’t  core* 
Dinkio  Die*  Dinkic  Die  etc. 

They  3 ont  for  the  cops, he  was  lnndod  in  loll 
He  got  out  next  morning  on  very  light  bail; 

The  ease  was  he?rd  later  before  the  police. 

.had  the  P.F.  said  MSailor,  you  must  .kocp  tho  piece] 2 
Dinkic  Die,  Dinkio  Die  oto. 


ef.f.39 


« OOOOOOOOOOOO, 


AIR  BOARD  LOVES  XJ3 

Air  Beard  lovos  us,  this  wc'know. 
For  the  Grouper  tolls  us  so; 

Wo ; arc ,woak  and  they  are* strong* 
All  PiO’s  to  then  belong* 

Yes  *  Air  Board,  loves  us* 
Yes*  Air  Board  loves  us* 
Yos,  Air  Beard  loves  us,  * 
Tli  cy  d  o , Like  Fucking  Hd  1  * 

....... 000000000000, 

LOU  LOU 


(76  Squadron  Collection) 
Tunot  Jesus  Loves  rao. 


(76  Squadron  Collection) 


L2U  Br-nG  it  good,  and  strong, 

Wh..t»ll  we  ao  for  a  Bang!  Bong!  Bang]  When  Lou  Leu’s  dead  an*  gon0. 

Sono  girls  work  in  factories,  some  girls  work  in  stores. 

But  Lou  Lou  works  in  a  knocking  shop  with  fourtoon  other  whores. 

Lou  Lou  had  a  baby.Lou  Lou  got  a  shock, 

She  couldn’t  call  it^Lou  Lou,  ’cos  the  bastard  had  a  cock. 


►000000000000, 


.  •  Page  40  * 

.TABOO  TABIE  ''  Tunes- 

Mademolselle  from  Ament  lores. 

*  S}«Sl  officer  Grossed  the  Rhine,  Taboo  Table  (Twice) 

Taboo, Table  ,Tab^ik7°Ii^TGboo^Tabie?0  t3T  the  ’"OI*en  ona  t!xo 

Ob  ?^Sf^,r,haVG7ou  a  ^auShter  fair,  Taboo  Table,  (Twice) 

Taboo  Tabio^Tabollky  Al^Taboof  T^bief  ^  ?*U°  tltS 

n?  S$*  my  son*  sll®*s  ffir  too  young, Taboo, Table  (Mod 

Taboo'ToblfotJ.  fSr  t0°  y0UnB  to  bc  fu6k0*  a»y  »f  of  a 

t  gun, 

Oh’jPntw  J,'“  no?  J00  ’’ounC  (Taboo, Table,  (Twice) 

Toioo  Table  young, I* vc  done  It  before  and  I  thin*  " 

/it»s  fun, 

??  JJJJ  j?0  sJairs  together  they  went, Taboo  Teblo  (Twice) 

?abo?Jable  cto!  °&°^T '***  W0nt*0n4  ’™oy  to 'their 

/ho art’s  content, 

Sj%  n}SJ-t  and  they  rollicked  oil  day, Taboo  Table 

2?®  ^iCG  ^s  oho  began  to  swoli, Taboo  Table  (Mco) 

Sboo0Ssth??oC/,0nthS  *hB  b8*»  *>  ^  Oli  vos  ffil"4 

•  _  /Fa  demo  1  s  oil  a , 

21®  +MW?  ^-reG,r'onths  she  gave  a  grunt , Taboo, Table  4 twice) 

Tb  boo"  Table'  ct  c  hss:-G  fZ°'  *  T31*****  0  little  black  nigger  I 

J‘aD1°  ctc\  /  hop  pod  out  of  .her  cunt, 

The 'little  hi?rv  ^SSar*?°  srow  and  ho  grew, Taboo  Tabic  (Twice) 

Taboo  Table  oto.^  D'e  S’rew  end  ho  grew, and  ho. shagged  his  Xsm  \ 

^  *  7  .  /Mother  and  sisters  too,.  ,  ; 

JjG!s  Joa<1  snd  in  his  bor,  Taboo  Table  (Twice) 

ot  ° 51011  of  */X of 

— r  Tune :R«A,A«F.  Gnnoral  Salute  | 
Spring  *to  attention  boys! 

Hero  comes  the  Air  Vice  Marshal,  ! 

Ho  has  lots  of  rings,  • 

But  ho* s  only  got  one  arscholo. 


■  J&ge  41 

JSSB..  _  BLUE  BXACK  _  _  CHILD  » e  ?o.*gK 

.  r  . ,  ,  ,  mno  ■  JUss'iy  in  the  mornn.'7 

.A  maid*m.  sat  in  a  mountain  glen,  i"n° 

•*-^&odt»o'ing  herself  with  a  fountain  ponl 

The-  capsule  broke; and  the  ink  flowed  wild, 

And  she  was  delivered  of  a  blue  black  child, 

Chorus,  And  they  calledt  the  bastard  Stephen, 

They  called  the  bastard  Stephens 
They  called  the  bastard  Stephen, 

’Cos  he  was  a  blue  black  child. 


The  maiden  oried;'”Why,what  a  slip; 

"My  fountain  pen  I’ll  never  dip!" 

For  tolling  why;and  how,  and  when, 

Uso  Stephen’s  Ink  in  a  Stophen*s  pen, 

Chorus,  And  the  called  tjie  bastard  Stephen  etc , 


«  9 


ooooo.;' 


f  ♦  i 


' The  Bairs  on  Her  Pioky-Pio-Po 


mu  was  iay  daughter ; I’d2 have  them  sut  shorter, 
xlxc  hairs  on  her  dioiy^dia^do  hang  dov/n  to  her  Joier  *s 
Chorus .  I  know, ’Cos  I’ve  seen  them, 

I’ve  been  right  up  between  them, 

The  hairs  on  her  dicky-di-do, 

Hang  down  to  her  knees. 


MTef  ?n  a  m°untain,and  pees  like  a  bloody  fountain 
And  the  hairs  onhher  dioky-dic-do  etc  "'ln> 


One  black  one; one  white  one, one  with  a  little  bit  of  shite 

Ann  T  nn  nn  i  vtn  « 1 j  j  _  u  u 


uxicjjuxiu  wxiiuo  one, one  vi/itn  ; 

And  the  hairs  on  her  dioky~die~do  etc  on 


1 


She  lives  on  a  cattle  ranch; and  shits  ll1  ^  a  bloody 'aval- 
The  hairs  on  her  didy-dieido  etc.,  y  anoho, 


ooooooooo 


Oh;  Mrs  Riley , 


Oh,  Mrs .Riley,  I  want  you, for  me  wife, 

I  haven* t  had  a  bang,  bang  ;i?ang  in  all  me  bloody  life»- 
Get  out, you  lying  bastard, how  daro  you  tell  me  so, 

Xou  only  had  a  bang  , bang, bang, just  half  an  hour  ago, 
ghorun:.  Half  an  hour  ago, half  an. hour  ago; 

You  only  had  a  Bang, bang; bang; 

Just  half  an  hour  agoi 


#..,,000000000,,,,.; 


AN  AIRMAN  TOED  iC3 
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'"uno  .  Old  lOOt  A  Realm ; 


An  airman  told  me  before  ho  diod? 

I  don’t  know  whether  the  bastard  Vin^d, 

Ho  matter  how  hard  ho  tried. 

His  wife  wa3  never  satisfied,, 

So  ho  fashiohed  a  tool  of  ten  inoh  stool, 

Driven  by  a  orank  and  a  blood;;,  groat  wheel. 

Two  brass  halls  ho  filled  with  or earn, 

And  the  who.lo  funking  issue  was  driven  by  stea  i£ 

Round  and  round  wont  that  bloody  groat  wheel, 

In  and  out  wont  that  tool  of  steel, 

Till  his  wife  with  rapture  or  led!, 

"At  last,  at  last ,  I’m  satisfdod.S' 

But  ,alaok|  alas’, 'the  hitor  bitjp 
There  was  no  way  of  stopping  it, 

Her  ount  into  her  reotum  split  »'**> 

Which  proves  that  brevity’s  ,tho  soul  of  wit  l' 

......0000000 

Boy/  n  the  Bark  Alley  where  she  follower!  jjn 

All  hv?i3-VvaD  a11  dressed  in  white. 

All  in  white,  All  in  white,  I  said  ”I’m  free  tonight’*' 

Bown  the  dark  alloy  where  she  followed  mo  ab* 

Followed  mol  Followed  met 

Bmm0thfSo^m  and  rolls ;  and  rissoles 

Bown  the  darn  alley  where  she  followede  me;,'  ' 


Blue. 

Rod  I 

Blaoki 

Brown, 

Pink* 

Green, 

Yellow, 


She  said, ”1 ’ll  come  with  you  oto 
I  laid  her  on  ho r  hod  etc 
I  rolled  her  on  her  hack, 

I  slipped  her  panties  down t 
Godl  How  that  lass  did  niinkj 
I  pushed  it  in  ho two on 
She  gave  a  fcauful  hollow 
Heliotrope,  I  graesed  it  with  some  soap? 
Rose,  God:  is  ho  was  on  the  noset 

lftff:,  I’d  put  her  up  the  duff, 

Sla  to,.  We  saw  the  magistrate. 


Grayi' 
Beige  V 
Mauve i 


Ten  bob  a  week  I  pay. 

She  wont- hack  on  the  stage. 
Shagged  hy  some  other  cove,,' 

«■*:* oooooco » , , . .  . 


IT-Ih  SO?TC'  0?  '.'.‘■'IT/'  GRE5iLI*fS  """J  3  ' 

rnxiTcrr^ f  £-'* u.t-  ^lusne*-*,  steady 

Oh  this  is  the  song  of  the  gremlins. 

As  told  by  the  P.R.U. 

Believed  by  few, not  manyj 
But  nevertheless  it  is  true, 

When  you’re  seven  miles  up  in  the  Heavens!' 

It’s  a  hell  of  a  lonely  spot, 

And  it’s  fifteen  degrees  below  zero! 

Which  isn’t  so  bloody  hot! 

Oh,  it’s  then  that  you  see  the  Gremlins, 

Green,  Gamboge,  and  Gold, 

1'ale,  female,  and  neuter, 

Gremlins  both  young  and  old. 

Oh, it’s  then  that  you  see  the  Gremlins, 

And  the  lessons  you  learnt  on  the  Link, 

Won’t  help  you  evade  these  Gremlins,' 

Though  you  boost jand  you  dive,  and  you  Jink!' 

Oh,  the  white  ones  will  waggle  your  wing~tips! 
iialo  ones  will  muddle  your  maps, 

Green  ones  will  guzzle  your  Glycol, 

And  females  will  flutter  your  flaps, 

link  ones  will  perch  on  your  perspeo^ 
they’ll  dance  pirpuettes  on  your  prop. 

And  'ohe  spherical, middle  aged  Gremlin, 

Will  spin  on  your  stick  like  a  top! 

Oh,  they’ll  bend,  and  they’ll  break!  and  they’ll  V-.iior, 
They’ll  bite  through  your  aileron  wares, 

And  Just  as  you  orbit  to  panoakej 
Stick  hot  toasting  forks  in  your  tyres, 

les,  this  is  the  song  of  the  Gremlins! 

As  told  by  the  P.R.U, 

Believed  by  few,  not  many! 

But  n;  rc .  the  less  it  is  true, 

, , , . .0000000, . , , . , 

COLD  I 

Cold  as  a  frog  in  a  half  frozen  pooli 
Cold  as  the  end  of  a  Laplander’s  tool, 

Cold  as  an  Eskimo, gloomy  and  gldml 
Cold  as  the  hairs  on  a  Polar  Bear's  bum! 

Cold  as  the  io e  when  it  starts  to  thaw^ 

Cold  as  the  love  of  an  elderly  whore, 

Cold  as  Chority'f-  and  that's  pretty  chilly1,' 

Rirfc  none  set  geU  as  my  girl-friend  3il!yl 


A  .  I!*  r.  ome  Yonng_  Farmer  ,  44“’' 

.  ii;.:-:  -*-  ^'a-rlr-v^to  buy  a 

£a-fc  pic.; 


A  handsoae  young  farmer  once  lived  by  a  school 
inrs  handsome  young,  man  usedcio  play  with  his  * 
marbles  in  the  springtime  with  the  lady  next  door. 
You  could  tell  be  he  actions  that  she  was  a 


Very  nice  young  lady,  she’d  lie  on  the  grass. 

And  when  s ho  turned  over, you  could  see  all  her 
Fashions  and  fancies, -she  oould  sw  m  like  a  duck 
You  could  tell  by  her  actions  she  knew  how  to  * 


Young  children  to  sew  and  to  knit, 
while  the  boys  in  the  cow-shed  were  shovelling 
Shavings  and  sawdust  that  lay  on  the  floor. 

If  you  like  my  gay  story  I'll  tell  you  some  more. 


She  went  to  the  market  to  buy  a  fat  hog, 
while  the  farmer  by  the  road-side  was  having  a 
look  a.u  some  daisies  that  grew  by  a  rook, 

And  when  she  approached  him, he  pulled  out  his 


Wallet  from  his  pocket, with  a  sly  little  grunt, 
w°  lay  a-own  beside  him, and  showed  him  her 
Band-bag  and  stockings,-  she  was  too  shy  to  speak. 
And  go  they  got  married, and  live  by  the  oreekV 


, oooooo.,.,; 


y 


Y  WAS  A.  Sim  Am  GIRL 
Tune:-  B'eXl 


Bottomed  Trousers, 


k.ar-y  was  a  servant  girl, she  lived  in  Drury  lane, 
xler  mistress  loved  her  dearly, and  her  master  did  the 
One  night  thn-e  came  to  supper, a  sailor  from  the  sea. 


And  chis  .wcs  the  beginning  of  Mary's  misery, 


She  took  him  up  a  candle  to  light  his  way  to  bed, 

She  took  him  in  a  night -cap  to  put  upon  his  head, 
xo or  quiet  xiicle  Mary,  not  thinking  any  harm. 

Crept  inoo  bed  beside  him’  to  keep  his  belly  warm 
And  when  the  following  morning, the  sailor  he  awoke, 

S  fyJv?’-  :from  °dt  his  pocket  a  nice  fivc-dollar  note. 

Take  this , my  darling  Mary,  for  ail  the  harm  I've  done, 
•FFor  sooner  or  later  you'll  have  a  daughter  or  a  son. 


^  ^  a  daughter,  bounce  her  on  your  knee, 
inVr^Pv  J'  ^’s  a  "boy#  send  the  bastard  out  to  see, 
wnwCl1  t  •pa*r  °^.3ood  bell-bottoms  and  a  suit  of  navy  blue 


TIPVU  *U  - - —  ~  ~  ^  W  ^  CJW.JUU  UJL  JLici  V  _y  Uj, 

*hen  he  can  climb  the  rigging  like  his  old  man  climbed 

"A  warning, yes,  a  warning,  a  vaynin?  let  this  U* 

"n<3-  ^ev-er  trust  the  Navy, an  incu  above  your  knee, 
ir?05"  you  5,0 »  my  derlingjyou  surely  will  tedkerb 
Foj.-  ha'll  33,1. 1  away  awd.  Leave,  you  with  a  bastard  four 

a  pet ; 

ooooou**; 


Iiili  Marlene. 
Under-neat'-  "trie  lant era '  bv 


Pago 


bar^aojcj  sate. 


ar.r;  a  remeab  o'**  -  -i-ad'o  way  you  used  +«  »~c  ■?•*' 

^was  there  ti>»*  Jou  whispered; tenderly/' ""  ’ 
r.?  r% /?u4^fd  ®e»  always  he, 

V  lil:t  0x  olie  lamplight ,  my  own  lili  Marlene; 

^??iHSUT?a°°me  for  roll~°allf  time  for  us  to  uart ' 
Ak  «5r.  neatTSX^f^^Ie^Vilh^  he‘art’’ 

•v  Lil1  of  ‘•he  lamplight,  my  own  Mil  ilarlone, 

Orders  oane  for  sailing  somewhere  over  there' 

•  i1 &  Pr  1  ooula  w- 

ra-s^r*  &  ssw 

Erenithn»n»Mim®t>J??t  156111114  the  line, 


oocooooooo,. . 

UEDi  PLUrJlI  3REETCHES 
5^';c£lk&g^ 

John  Thomas  was  a  butler  tall, 

-he  pride  of  all  the  servant’s  hall. 
For  he  wore  red  plush  hreetches, 

wPre  re(^  Plush  hreetohes. 

What  kept  John  Thomas  v/arm 

Eliza  was  a  maiden  shy, 

He  eyed  her  with  lasoivious  eye. 

He  leapt  upon  her  with  a  cry! 
lie  leapt,  upon  her  with  a  ory, 

And  rent,  those  red  plush  breaches*;' 

They  found  a  chair  to  sit  upon! 
fhey  found  a  bed  to 'lie  upon, 

Eliza  how  sews  buttons  on, 

Eliza  now  sews  buttons  on. 

That  pair  of  red  plush  breetohesi' 

Eliza  had  an  illegit,- 

?^oSv£a0e  ™as  like  a  pieoe  of  shit, 

£ne  knows  just  who  to  blame  for  it 

f7fry  she  looks  at  it. 

She  thinks  of  red  plush  breetohes,; 


ooooooooo, 


A  lady  was  a*-dressing,a-dressing  for  a  "ball, 

When  she  espied  a  tinker , pissing  up  against  a  wall, 

Chorus  W&th  his  bloody  great  kidney  wiper, 

His  bloody  great  kidney  weed, 

And  half  a  yard  of  foreskin 
Hanging  down  below  his  kneos-V 

The  lady  wrote  a  letter j  and  in  it  she  did  say, 

I’de  rather  have  a  tinker  than  ray  old  man  any  day, 

Chorus1.’  With  his  bloody  etc 

The  tinker  got  the  letter, and  when  it  h>  did  read, 

Ills  balls  began  to  fester  and  his  prio.T.  began  to  bleed, 

With  his  bloody  etc 

II  e  mounted  on  his  charger j  he  rode  up  to  the  Strand, 

His  balls,  across  his  shoulder jar!  his  penis  in  his  hand, 

With  his  bloody  ’  ‘-rco 

He  rode  up  to  the  mansion, he  rode  up  to  the  Hall, 

5;'My  Crodr  exolaimed  the  butler. 11  He  has  oome  to  fuck  us . ail" 
With  his  bloody  ere « 

# 

He  funked  the  oook  in  the  kitohenjhe  fucked  the  maid  in  the 

hall. 

Put  when  he  fucked  yhe  butler  was  the  dirtiest  trick  of  all, 
With  his  bloody  etc.. 

And  then  he  fucked  the  mistress  j  in  ten  minutes  she  was  dead,  T 
With  half  a  yard  of  foreskin  hanging  round  about-  her  head, 

With  his  bloody  eto , 

She  tinker  now  is  dead  jSir,they  say  he’s  gone  t  o  no 11 , 

I  bet  he  fucks  the  Devil,  and  I  bet  he  fucks  him  well ) 

With  his  bloody  great  kidney  wiper*  •• 

ocoooooooo.....; 

Baby’s^ _ Song 

Tune  i -  Twinkle  Twinkle . 

When  me  prayers  were  early  sal'3 1 
Who  tuoked  mo  in  me  iddle  be4, 

Who  spanked  me  arse  till  it  was  redf 
He  mudderl 

When  me  bum  was  nioe  and  hit , 

Who  lifted  me  from  cosy  ootj 
And  set  me  on  the  ioe  cold  pot? 

Me  Mudderf  - 

And  vi hen  morning  light  had  oome, 

And -in  bed  I’d  dribbled  some, 

Who  wiped  my  tiny  iddle  bum? 

Me  Huddert 

..  ...oooooooco.. 


*Jhp  Hole  In  the  Elephant  ’  s  Bo-btos-^--" . 

-v to  go  on  t ho  stage...-- 
■Ana  now  ny  an’Dition7  X^re-  ■  gotten. 

..,Xn  pantomime-  fs»m  all  the  rage  . 

I1?.  th.o  laole  in  the  elephant’s  bottom* 

Chorus  Up  ’em  all}  Up  ’em  all l 

For  the  or earn  of  sooiety  passes  my  wav, 
ITm  ohe  hole  in  the  elephantTs  bottom. 

J?!i  fellow  wll°  talces  the  front  saxfek  part. 
a-L-w  manners  are  perfectly  rotten.  * 

lie  simply  does  nothing  hut  fart. 
j...irough  the  hole  in  the  elephant’s  bottom!' 

Chorus ,  Up  ’em  all  etc- 


,Faga  47 


ihe  ..  onager  says  I’m  all  halls, 
r or  every  time  that  I  spot  ’em! 

1  wirJc  at  the  girls  in  the  stalls, 
through  the, hole  in  the  elephant’s  bottom. 

Cnoru's ,  Up  ’em  all  etc, 

ily  part  hasn’t  got  any  words/  „  r  ,  . 

Ana ^ so  I  have  never  forgot  ’em  jb wa j I'vt  fstvol  e*»») 

I  simply  slip  property  turds,  * 

Jm-ough  tne  hole  in  the  elephants  bottom* 

UP  1  om  all,  Up  ’em  all  etc. 


oooooOCOOGCOqgooo 

Fop31_}:iind  hell 

~  ~"2une  J  - 

fho  moon  shone  on  the  village  green. 

It  snone  on  poor  blind  Sell, 

Aud^dia  it  light  tip  her  blind  eyes? 

It  aid,--  LUce  bloody  Helli 

A  sailor  came  to  that  there  town. 

From  right  aboard  the  lugger, 

And  did  he  fuoJc  our  poor  blind  Fell? 

Jc  did,-—  2he  rotten  buggarl 

He  laid  her  on  a  public  bench, 
f_ho  act  was  most  unlawful, 
rhe  things  It.  did  to  Door  blind  Sell, 
Were  something  fucking  awful}' 

He  shagged  her  till  his  prick  was  sore,' 
And  balls  as  bio  oh  as  charcoal, 

And  did  he  marry  poor  blind  Hell? 

He  did,.,,'.  Pig’s  Fucking  Arsoholet 


rmoccoo 


HgIGjMO  SATE  kOV/LEY. 


r,  .  Pjo'G  48 

ftr a  a  ic  ,r  c  na  13'  izr>  r  r 


A  .'iGe-holo,  all  covered  in  shit_  .- 

Hei^h-Jjof.says  Rowley,  — 

bastard  who  revels  .in  it , 

'  "i-n*~Xa tt  °lG^r)  up  ’err  ..and  stuff  Tern, 

j.iox0h-.Jlo.,..says  Anthony  R.cwl©y-i^  ¥ 

S  fjr  °un“»  a11  s liny' with  piss, 

■U  l-  .he  drunkard  who  pave  it  a  hiss,' 

5  }!  Jor  sunuch  with-onl^.  one"  ball , 

*  lB  f°r  inar  with  no  halls  at  all, 

S  }®  J,01  sonnorrhoea  ,gout  and  for  gleat, 

H  io  uxie  nanov  who’s  always  or  heat, 

1  for  injection  for  clap ','po:c, and  itch, 

J  is  one  jerk  of -the  son  of  a  hitch, 

K  is  the  ’might  who  went  to  the  we f ' 

Lls  “he  lousy  old  pon-ridden.  whore  l 

li  is  the  naider.  all  tottered  and  torn, 

11  is  me  nolle  who  died  with  a  horn., 

2  f”c  or~ fioe  cunningly  concealed; 

P  is  uho  penis  which  stands  ready  peeled, 

p  Vi1-  duaher  who  shat  ir  his  hat, 
a  is  one  Rajah  who  hugger ed  his  cat. 

S  is  the  shit ~c an  all  full  to  the  hrim, 

T  vhe  rund  which  is  floating  therein; 

U  is  the  usher  who  sat  on  a  stool, 

V  is  -one  virgin  who  played  with  his  tool, 

th0^ht  Poking  a  farce, 
*aZSx  /J  shove  up  your  arse, 

:!.•*■  a  i'°ley"poloy,up  i eh  and  stuff  *en' 

...eign  ho,  says  Anthony  Rowlov ,  * 

,  >.000000000*,, 


ffl  T.7*r»  t  T  r{ 

~  i.Un  V  *Jti,  „  . 


Dune : -  Hardships 


Wl4ia'3 13°' 

S Up G 1  kj  0  “U.C  G til'4 0  iS  Cilil,!  o»T»fAvI  VV)°+7ci  v  ~  *  * 

“aTe  tn  •* 

t’ho  aU»HUfi  has  changed  aMt’n  i“h -h“-  W?  W>' 

She  Aunsar  is. .What'S  that"  L  ■  “  14,1 

I03?1  ,G‘od  rtsrlke’a,  iili 

— isi^you  ha  star  as,  you  don’t  know  your  V.A.I. 

*  * » »  *00000,0  #  „  ♦  #  fk 


WIRRAVV.Y  _  SOWCd 


"  2Hioe.:.l,JE:LG£LD  T; 


Pa  ge. 
all. 


S®ty^orya  cross  country  flight  °n  ths  linG' 

rev.,  • 

- gJS^lari^S 

^es"  the  o”ot,rUCt°^S  V/ho  us  to  fly' 

?n  wnil?  °*?*  and  the  old  C.F.i;  ^  * 

t^Q.v/ay s  don’t  worry  me'  V/ir'’'-"'-’-?^  r  - 
Oil  blowing  bastards  with  flea-  in'-M^?  ,  ^  V;orr'y  no» 
Buggaied  uu  s  tarh'oluas  -  ?d  J  *  °h  lx'  . w  11133 » 

JWV??1*  ria6a' 

Thp*»»iV£  h0^  hangars  they  crawl, 

When  we  say  goodbye'to^aeif^Tr0'  CGi3toation, 

PA°J^U  Bless  ’oa  all  etc 
g^we^Sdo^ir  4oS-:-7~"  Tel'y  nl°e  ):“°S- 

j&  J  °»:f kit  If  ®  tc  • 

0x101  us. ~  Bless  ’em  .:.il  etc. 

1  ow  ofiioors  don’t  worrv  '  riff  ^ n  ^  . , 

/* *  *f  Tl “i-*  “p  *f  4* *r  •?  v\  rn  4,-  **  -*G  |  OX  He  Ul‘L  (3.021^  *fc  \V02?jl1V  ?' )  A 

w? ths 

And  we’re  saying  goodbye  to  thecal l°  ’ 

?'mii?i3c  *?  l!helr  hug-outs  the;  crawl’ 

SO  ofeef Ml.01  the  ooean- 

*&v%7  •- 

eo^y^2to  them  a?^  ^00^  WorIc' 

On  the^Irade^gJoSri  t hey^st^ut^o S> h^7  v°a*-  worr'W  me, 

^.°S5S»h»^  r-f  aixe^oS?f  ’ 

*‘“3r  U  86t  “  ^  «f  the  oooan^So  cheer 


TunoS-  DinJclG  Die, 


-  — --  —■**«.*«  Jy4.e, 

Of  a  tropioal  oiraia^to^he^16  Wv  oan  tell, 

s^sihHH ;  ■ v-1"  ^ 

^  y  was  spoils  whoa  the  Japs  oane  there  too. 

Cause^he"  JapjP have  o^na^ItS'  else  we  v,ere  sunk, 

It  was  goodbye  to  us  "lf~?nr+i7-e  a  ®eoo:nd  nate  sJcunjc, 

It  was  goodie  to  ^Lon  shoul(i  fall;  1 

’clag  and  all.iiiaa  ”“’aS  ^inll:1!,6'a"i  all. 

«  was  goodbye  to'fonen  drinking  ani  all. 

But  soonafouhdSthe  Japs'Ll™1  W9nt  J°  the  fight, 

It 1  s  a  bright  shinv  nfL^  a  naoo  little  kite.' 

But  iffflahfs  a  RoSd-aw6?;.'®^.^0  ^  name, 

BSTlt"^9*40"3  a-f&iT”  °°“eS  d0Wn  a-fl®u; 

But  it  aakes  a  good  show  when  it  cones  down  a-flasno. 

And  we  saw^uite^iot^o^^+h^T®2  v;e  J°ined  in  t b-  fra/ 
But  he  ‘ soon  turned  fn!  Zx-  **»  J*Ps  evoay  dayy.  V 

To  annoy  a  poor  bLta^^4*f£|he  v/h^  it  weans 

::: ::  :r  r; 

s  §pssIH.^iiT5laS^assf,,  snooesE; 

aoae>  ■ 

Without  our  replaoonents  It  sercn  to  onei 

And  we^tood^a^the^uhs^h  teerand  a  rest. 

But  now  we  're  back  HortfrW?M+  +Je  drlnk  was  the  best; 

And  to  make  blood?  mne  %S?lLteJ*I  °«  *ome  dolt  ’ 

Ihat  If  sets,  ihS  ?Heti^  h®  E1SlBfl  Ew  E--s.  ‘ 

X6s{  to  make  TdIoo&y  sut»p  +^qjl  av  . 

.!■  ;.;ooS5§o;it he  Hl3ins  Sun  sets* 

^  LAMENT 

’  .  ^unes  Tv/ inkle  Twinlcle  t  itt  *'  e.  Si 

Some^bastard^s ^stolen  ^^.Bugsarf  BannJ 

Idon.t  ears  a  ilo°^ 

I  11  go  and  get  another’’ 

Bami 

i'i^ooooo;-?;,; 


■  THE;  FOUR  HARLOTS.  Page  51 

Pour  harlots  .down  in  Mexio o, were.  -sit id**  dovm  to 
3Jh.Q  t-opio  of  conversation  was  nIs  vmit*  +,.,...1.  V-?  ^  ^  jlT1 
ehosus:  Oh  tickle  hy  arse.and  21ff^  than 

And  suck  my  slimy’slue,  SS  W  lfcS> 
Rattle  your  nuts  across  my  guts, 

Ana  Join  the  poxy  crew.  * 


The  second  one  said 
Birds  fly  in,  and  b 


.d.  »It»s  mine  .for  minors  as  "big  as  tl 
birds  fly  oiv£,and  never  disturb  a  hs 


the  air, 
hairy 


Hen  eo1^  tor  Bo^Year^ay-^o^?0'3  aE\Ms  as  ib°  “on. 

ucw  xears  -way » ana  uon*t  come  down  till  June*4 

aasar  “■ 

•  •  •  #000000000*.  . ,  8 

TUB  HOUmiFS  m  CAIRTJS. 

fune+^Ehe  Mountains  of  ilourne. 
Oh  Mary ~  this  Melbourne's  a  ijn-^ri OT,.f ... i 

“M  C-roTpeL^l^trrSo 

^  *he  only  staff  officer  Cairns  evergreens' 

Is  the  one  who  complains  of  our  dress  on  the  ’trect"1 
S&  Sf’Vr  °f  equipment  in  Meibo^nefit?? 

But  it's  not  for  bastards  like  me  or  l^ce  voti  ' 

WherJ0? J0UX  O0a?la^^,>°U*re  lucky  to  hf  *  ' 

Where  uhe  mountains  of  Cairns  roll  down  to  Ihe  «oa^ 

farr^cks»  a2^-  who*  did  I  see, 

S??  J1:+Jshter  1  ^w t  and  a  Winker  was  he. 

^wa^Se^llv^LS^351®”413,  that  1  must  °o^bs, 
i  was  redly  ashamed  as  we  went  to  the-  mess'  ' 

AT?<?r^TKeJS  J0<ials  anii  ribbons  of  every  hue, 
therGWas  'below  a  Plight -lieu, 

Such  cushions  and  comforts  as  you?ll  never  see 
Where  the  mountains  of  Cairns  £oIl  doSn  to  the* sea; 

I  wandered  through  Melbourne,  this  beautiful  olaor' 

And  saw  such  contentment  on  Ivery  faSe?  Pla°G» 

T+TaSJen|d,Aa'tJ.^i?dows>1  loo^o^  in  each' 'door, 
v^So?r^ftai?  ohat  they  never  think,  of  the  war.' 

Thev^ll^hp6?)! i Pr?i  > banking  their  gold, 

But^still^oi1  ?i,T,1+SnS^Jes  when  itT°  saven  years  old. 

Where  the  mountains  of  bairns  r^.U  ??4i' to’  tk^po:, 

**...ooooooooo;tc.. 


HARDSHIPS  YOU  BASTARDS. 


Page  52 0 


Off  to  Hilna  Bay  we  did  go^to  meet  those  cows  from  Tokio, 
Hardships  ,you  bastards,  you  don’t  know  what  harshlns  are! 
Pour  hundred  miles  of  "bloody  drink, and  how  our  underclothes 
Hardships  you  bastards  etc V  did  stink 

Our  dials  and  clocks  were  shaky  and  our  engines  running  hot!, 
But  when  we  saw  that  friendly  shore  it  looked  a  decent  soot^ 
But  then  to  finish  off  the  trip^the  drome  was  Just  a  boggy 
Hardships  you  bastards  etc;'  strip, 

Finally  we  landed  there, our  attitude  was  debonair . 

Hardships. you  bastards  eto 

We  found  the  tee-ing  up  was  nixi'thanks  to  squadron  76, 
Hardships  you  bastards  etc. 

We  had  to  put  up  tents  and  flys  and  build  dispersal  bays, 

We  ate  camp  pie  and  bully  beef  for  days  and  bloody  days. 

Our  ground  troops  they  had  not  arrived,  * 

(The  sea  trip  p’raps  they’d  not  survived, 

Harships  |you  bastards  eto ; 

Ihen  one  day  the  Zeros  came,to  show  the  boys  how  they  could 
Hardships, you  bastards  eto  ,  ;  aim, 

They  looped  and  stalled  and  spun  around |and  burnt  one  kite 
Hardships  you  bastards  etc,  upon  the  ground. 

We  had  to  fly  at  dawn  each  day, get  jip  before  the  sun, 

In  fact  the  whole  damn  show  for  us  was  not  much  bloody  fun, 
Seventy  Six  at  last  got  t’  ore, shot  one  poor  bastard  iron  the 
Hardships , you  bastards  etc  ,  riir  1 

Mosquitoes  grabbed  you  by  the  hair  and  lifted  you  from  out • 
Hardships  you  bastards, etc  your  chai". 

Two  foot  six  from  wing  to  wing,  and  each  one  had  a  point "f-'v 
Hardships  you  bastards ' etc .  stla*. 

They’d  strafe  and  dive-bomb  ever#  bloke  when  they  were  on^w 
Ignore  pour  light  and  heavy  flak, a  really  rotten  show,  '.  //>0, 
The  nets  wo  used  had  no  effect, ’gainst  Squadron  .ring  or  m— • 
Hardships  you  bastards  eto,  attach. 

♦,*,,00000,,,,, 


HARDSHIPS  FOR  GENTLEMEN 

You  Just  reach  ana  press  the  bell, when  you  live  in  Hyde’s 
Hardships  etc  Hotel, 

The  dishes  on  the  menu  are, ranged  from  swefcts  to  oaviare. 
Hardships  etc;  * 


They  make  you  pay  a  speoiia}.  rate  so  you  won’t  lose  your  dou' 
And  when  the  13  gallons  off  they  bring  a  doztor  so, 

But  in  the  lap  of  luxury,  in  our  own  mess  so  rn  wo ’ll  be, 
Hardships  you  bastards,  you  don’t  know  what  hardships  are, 

;;'ooooo..... 


Hardships  for  Bar  Officers. 

I  have  to  count  the  bloody  cash*  while  the  raindrops  round 
Hardships  eto.  splash. 

The  mob  crowd  in  around  the  bar',  God  knows  where  the  tickets 
Hardships  etc ; ;  are 

Chocolate, cash|and  stores  and  beor^and  v;inges  every  day,  * 
They’re  crying  out  for  refunds  now  they  know  I  cannot  pay. 
The  Barracks  Job  at  me  they’ve  chucked, Wet  bed,  no  tea, by. 
Hardships  you  bastards  etc.;'  hoh3?ist"T’m'  fucked, 

ooooo 


HARDSHIPS  PIT  CASS ,  Page  53, 

a&Sg  g4^  *otol.then  tahe  off  for  the  ,** 

ss«2&5r,s;8SiffieS  more*our  “ ^  «s 

w^Mi04*-^  S1!1*  aoross  “  ond  too  tUe  is  afeays  low' 

!2*2£? pM.SSXJ£  *•  CteJt  w°eWkvenM 

sinned, 

fehi^eto*  “Be  ’W  lE  the  ato'ana  •"“*»  *«  wi*S  tip  on  :■ 
l&SSS  !to“  °Ut'the  W°°4y  “^“Tw  **•  «  up  her  intof ' 

$»  «2S^B5?ST5*^trto^SB^*£^LS,,j£4Sa£^i^,rtn:'*' 

■  ssw^Wa^t^*---*0  iiM 

boats, 

hardships °youWhasta^s°etoS  U»s*uok-so  «“  «**•  flying, HOeray 

ardtoipsneto°“S  US  riSht  ln  &0nt;  v'°  ^i”®  “®y  to  miss  too*‘ 

i^Mo  ^s^d»  t^rr„»Pr to  Bea’u-t’* 

Hardshf ps 6y ou^ ast ards  * et c  ^ * ~^1^S  eyes  stm  have 'that  glassy 

stare, 

Hhrdships&etc ^  aoross  the  foam, our  thoughts,  arc  how  to  get  back 
ll?dshitoSetre  Up>er3at  towering  cu.m  wee  oan  do  is  bust™6 

g  g%vS;?j  w  s&rai  Se^o^Sf  ssr- 

Itodtoips  etc?  '  SWe  4063  sti>*.'/hen  all  our  hoots  Irop  in 

the.  drink ' 

^rdtoipseetoOUn4  and  head  fos  hoa9>U'l®  overhead  the  euros  , 

&sMpsWetore  thS  °lear  W°  thil*  of  homa  aBd  5»ts  of'Cj', 

ThIror^S»»J  taoh^vo'ye  only  got  a  hundred  miles  to  go. 

ffttofttirtao^anZ^^St^rp^  Ietr0l'S 

Then  Cairns  looms  up  aoross  the  bay! 

Harships  you  "bastards  etoi'  ^  ' 

ffir^hips°efo0t  her  d0Wn  aU  riSllt', after  flying  all  the  night; 

&r2hipsTeto;  and  m°°r  t0r  uh* then  go  ashore  ln  a  Chapman  Pup, 

‘rfe»S°+rtP+£0  the  1,0>s  room  an<i  spin  a  bloody  tale, 

meSS  s°  ’bo  sin3c  a  Poking  pint  of  ale, 

todshiu^  ?onShfl^^  *yeS  **Q.xf-,°™*lctQXy  fucked  we  go  ■ 

jarasnips ,you  oao^a.rds,  you  don!t  know  what  {  . ~ 

...,,0000000,,,,;  .  '  " 
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UJg _  jUUL±iW LCi  &J±J.  »  «*•  «*G -  Ui 

Tunai  w  Byt  he’  VanJcs  of  the  Ifile, 
t0n  the .  shores  of  iiilne  Bay. 

Jvhere  you  sinx  in  the  mud  io  your  ohests" 
l™* l  fleep  a*  *ishtl  hest9» 

I  lye' %££*???  and  °ne  aifferenf  pests, 

l4I  £ee£  tit  on  tfe  SI®1'  JJ?e  ‘a?M  a**  the  breast, 

On  the  shores  of  Milne  Bay"  8  eirls  like  the  Best, 

Where  the  jungle  grows  down  to  the  sea:; 

Sn/ch? „  scores  of  Milne  Bay; 

?a*r  11  ve  aever  felt  worse" 

I  ve  had  every  complaint,  9 

Prom  typhus  to  dying  of  -{hirst; 

Get°oMt+hAerThe  ?*°#  for  fear  he  wiH  say 
&et  on  the  hanun&a*  she*s  learing  tod»v,y| 

Prom  the  shores  of  Milne  Bay?  ^  °°day» 

Where  the  jungle  rolls  downto  the  sea. 

£?  the,  scores  of  Milne  Bay/ 

But ryomenftrin  tlTraof  “d  ®raSS  sfcirts. 

Especially  if  they  see  you  first. 

On  the  shores  of  Milne  Bay'  S  control, 

Where  the  jungle  grows  down  to  the  sea'. 


On  the  shores  of  Milne  Bayl  . 

But  w^A??nJhS  weTvo  neTer  seen  heer, 
x>Uu  we  all  hi* ow  our  own  9  >"■" 

Shta°^rs?  »~anJ  you’ll  stand  on  your 'ear" 

This  jungle  juioo^acts  like  a 

You  drink  It  at  nlght  and  5  t£e?  s?y> 

°»  tho.?hores  of  Milne  Bayf1 “  the  ”ext  4ay> 

Whors  tho  Junglo  grows  down  to  the  soa. 

On  the  shores  of  Milne  Bay! 

A*n  S!y152®ttor^;,^1«M  01ty  “««-; 

I  wlsh°ths+0?J  to.°?a<lie  at.  night, 
lor  each  ?Lo  ?  f “  them"!*  ^oss  themselves  horo, 
On  *he_  shores  oYltille^al?  ma±°3  m  teel  4Uoor.  * 
Where  the  jungle -grows  down  to  the  sea. 
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The  '^Tof.oBBGr, 


Pago  0$; 

..  to  A.P -Herbert . 


The  woman  that  appeals  to  man's  denravitv1 

la  fashioned  with  inestimable  care.  ~ 

AtxL  what  appears  to  some  to  he  a  simple  little  oavity. 

Is  really  an#' elaborate  affatriV 

And  dootors  who  have  troubled  to  study  the  phenomena, 
in  numbers  of  experimental  dames  1  * 

Hhre  made  a  list  of  many  things  in  femina  abdominal-' 

And  given  them  delightful  Latin  names-*  1 

?5?r?J8  the  ™fealthe  vagina ,and  the  Jolly  peroneum, 

And  the  hymen.that's  not  found  in  many  brides,  * 

mu  r?;S  o£  other  gadgets  you  would  like  if  you  oould  see ‘'em 
The  eliterous,  and  Christ  knows  what  besides., 

seems  a  pity^when  we  oommon  people  chatter! 

Sf  tuese  *9*i*TieB  to  whioh  I  have  referred! 

we  should  give  to  such  a  delicate  and  complicated  matter, 

suoh  a  very  short  and  unattractive  word!' 


professors  who  Btudy  the  geography. 

Of  that  obsoure  but  interesting  land. 

Are  enabled  to  Indulge  a  test  for  intimate  topography* 

And  view  the  scenio  details  olose  at  hand; 

But  ordinary  mortals ^though  aware  of  the  existence. 

Of  complexities  beneath  the  pub/ic  knoll, 

Are  normally  content  to  survey  them  at  a  distance. 

And  treat , them, roughly  speaking,  as  a  whole!  ■  , 

So  when  we  try  to  probe  the  secrets  of  virginity. 

We  exercise  a  simple  sense  of  touoh,  * 

We  do  not  cloud  the  issue  with  metioulous  latinity,  . 

Wo  call  uhe  whole  affair  a  Jtsuch  and  such*11 

For  men  have  made  this  useful  but  inelegant  commodity 1 
The  subject  of  innumerable  Jibes, 

And  though  the  name  they  oall  it  by  is  not  without  -a 
It  seems  to  fit  the  object  it  desoribes,  I 

The  Expert 

Despite ^ the  controversy  twixt  the  layman  aM  professor, 

A  woman's  view  will  still  remain  the  same,  * 

mv  wh?  strive  to  be  the  current  Dqv  Jyen ’ a  .sutcn  or 

The  tehnioally  skilled  will  win  the  game,! 

The  vulva  and  vagina  small  importance  will  retain, 

J r.°f®  treats  it, roughly  speaking, as  a  whole  1 

On  «ftmSi«5?+^«rva'l'ly4.u1f'?s  ,e?J' When  he  a  sweet  refrain, 

On  complexities  beneath  the  pubic  knoll. 

So  when  we  try  to  probe  the  secrets  of  virginity. 

We  need  a  trained  musioian's  sense  of  touch, 

°?mtine  a  basic  knoeledgs  of  intimate  topography! 

With  the  layman's  rather  neolithic  clutch!  *  'y* 

!.... 0000000.,,.. 


She  Portions  of  a,  Woman  (Continued)  Pago  55  a, 

THE  ¥ OHAIT1  S  REPLY. 

highly  skilled  anatomists  arc  really  rather  comical 
Despite  your  pocudo-seicntific  facts,  * 

^S^ents  on  matters  anatomical. 

Have  Very  little  Ic&riitg  on  your  a,c*fc£ij 

X°U+5Jy  afr£?  to  diffcr,'and  make  loarncd  dissertations. 

On  the  relative  importance  of  a  name,  * 

v«lWomcn4.^now  <th£l'fc  wllon  comes  to  intimate  relations. 

Your  reactions  are  essentially  the  same; 

And  furthermore  when  you  describe  in  phrasos  so  mcticulou-s 
A  comparatively  simple  little  vent,  us,  . 

JEW*®*0  °*  c‘n  thc  tcrmD  00  *oAc  and  so  ridiculous 

vahioh  designate  thc  gadgets  of  a  gent.;  . > 

Perhaps  it  is  ‘because  you  find  your  emblems  of  virHitv 
2o  very  inconvenient  to  hide,  01  virility, 

That  Jealousy  induces  you  to  scoff  at  our  ability. 

~ o  tuck  ourAprivaoics  away  inside.; 

.'ooooooooo 


SXHG  A  SONG  OF  SIXPENCE. 

Singa  song  of  sispcmoc’a  pocket  full  of  rye. 
Four  and  twenty  ’blackbirds  baked  in  a  pic. 

’»  ‘I*?0 n  . pic  was  opened, thc  birds  began  to  sing, 

1  ^dsn  t  chat  a  funny  dish  to  set  before  a  3cing? 


The  King  was  in  his  counting-house. 

Counting  out  his  pelf/ 

The  queen  was  in  the  parlour, 

Fingering  herself/ 

The  maid  was  in  the  pantry  1 
Trying  to  tell  the  groom, 

That  the  vagina,not  thc  rectum. 

Was  thc  entrance  to  her  womb/ 

.......0000000,,.,,,, 

LAST  HIGH?; I  PULLA  DA  PHD. 

Tune?  Funiculi ,Fuoicula , 


Last  night, I  pulla  da  ]?ud,  Shedo  mo  good/  I  knew  she  would' 
I  aon»t  believa  my  eyes, oho  such  a  size, That  when  she  rise! 
First, I  do  da, long  stroke, 

I  usa.  da  hand, that  make  her  stand, 

Then  I  try  da  short  stroke , 

It  fool  so  grand, I  tickle  da  gland l 
Bach  it. J  Crack  it  2  Smack  it  on  the  floor! 

Bito  it i  Smite!  Push  it  through  the  door, 

How  some  go  in  foe  buggary,and  find  a  rectum  pretty  good. 
But  for  absolute  enjoyment ,why,I  always  pulla  da  pud; 

. . . . . . ooooooooo ;. . . , , , 


WHAT  AIT  AIRMAN  DREAMS  ABOUT, 


A  little  maiden  passing  "by', 

A  littleAwinking  of  the  eye. 

A  little  smile ja  little  date)' 

To  meet  you  when  the  hour  is  late* 

A  little  promise|not  to  tell) 

A  little  room  in  some  hotel, 

A  little  fussing  in  a  chair, 

A  little  mussing  of  the  hair. 

A  little  drink,  a  last  oarress) 

A  little  question  answered  "Yesl" 

A  little  shirt  waist  laid  aside, 

A  little  breast  that  tries  to  hide! 

A  Little  hand  that  went  to  stealing! 

A  little  pleased  and  funny  feeling, 

A  little  coax) a  little  teasing )' 

A  little  form  that  was  most  pleasing^' 
A  pair  of  panties  mostly  lace) 

A  little  “blush  upon  the  face! 

A  little  shading  of  the  light)  ' 

A  little  bed  with  sheets  so  white* 

A  little  loving  in  the  gloom)  * 

A  little  sigh  in  quiet  room, 

A  pair  of  lips  so  warm  and  wet) 

A  little  whisper  "Please )not  yeti" 

A  little  pillow  from  the  head, 

Slipped  beneath  the  hips.,  instead. 

A  little  effort  to  begin! 

A  little,  help  to  get  it  in. 

Two  little  arms  that  grip  me  tight! 

A  question  "Does  it  feel  alright?" 

A  little  sigh  "It  feels  so  good" 

And  I  reply . "I  thought  it  would 
Two  little  legs  around  me  twine, 

Two  happy  eyes  look  into  mine) 

A  little  movement  to  and  fro. 

A  little  "Ahlfc »a  little  "Ohl  » 

A  little  surge  of  something  hot’, 

A  Whisper  "Give  me  all  you*ve  got;! 

Two  little  hearts  that  beat  as  one! 
Two  little  lovers  having  fun l 
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-*.***»  JUJiltDjjjb  h;h: 

"Sambo  was  a  lazy  ooon" 

Sambo  was  a  lazy  oooni 

go  to  sleep  all  afternoon! 
wac  hG»  ia2y  was  he.l  * 

Often  to  the  woods  hefs  creop. 

Judo  to  have  a  quiet  sloop. 

Under  a  tree,  * 

Mu™?**1??16  °aS°  a.'b0o»  singing  this  song, 

"Buzz,  Buzz,  Buzz,  Buzz."  ** 

Go  sway  ,you  bumble  beeiii 
I  ain*t  no  rose | 

S3  you^aThncr^-aef  try  ^  *“» 

.!  ...ooooooooo,..  v,;.; 

g-AUOHT  HE*  WHEN1  I  WENTP  TO  S  n  un  nr, 

,w  I  hero;  . 

ni?4  4k’  ay  mother  dear.  ' 

.•.ac.t  w  -/hat  they  taught  ho  when  I  woni  to  Sohooli 

jif*  ?y  h£uld  oa,_mysolf  j;'  what  have  I  here, 

1-hitr  la  ay  oyo-blinkcr  Hy  bother  l)orrV 

U ic ley  ~Ua o ky-lTo o  1‘ 

xh-t  p  w.nat  -uhe-y  taught  mo  when  I  went  to  school' 

Hit?  ??  hand  on  myself ,what  have  I  here? 

^his  i^  ray  snot  «o  etc  her  ,Ky  Mother  Dear, 

C wSn ^Xi2^Cf ^ t  Uichy-Uac^-^oo, 
.'.he, oh,  what  .hoy  -caught  mo  when  I  wont  to  sohool. 

Bull-  ahiter 
Chin-wiper 


Dlilfc-suokcr 
Unit  olio  a 
Ividney-V;ipcr 


Loft-tostiole 

What 1  a  what  t 


otcl 

hey  taught  me  when  I  v;ont  to  sohooll' 
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"SPOT"  or  "A  FARMER ’ S  DOG" 


Page,' 
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v?^  on?j  oame  to  town, his  Christian  name  was  "Snot"’ 
He  had.  a  noble  pedigroo.it  was  "Penis"  out  of  "Twot"  ’ 

tw  •  a?  ac  dotted.  down  the  street ,it  v/as  wonderful  to  soo 
Ilim  piss  against  each  lamp-post, and  piss  against  each  tree. 


»n?  eael1  satewayihe  pissed  against  each  post, 

Bor  piling  was  his  spooialty,and  pissing  was  his  "boast. 

The  °ooya0^?m-ni’00ked  +n  a?S^e<^!with  Rowing  Jealous  rage, 
ihe  ooo  a  simple  country  the  pisser  of  the  age. 


the;/  were 

ohow  hlB  “o«lo  that  ho  dlfla't  oaro  a  fl-mnf  0USh' 

S®  U.a  grocer *s  shop  and  pissod  upon  a  ham. 

Till^he^nfr^wi+J116  P??op,s  ^8fhQ  £iDEOd  upon  •bho  floor, 
j.111  the  goocr  with  a  bullseye  kick  sent  him  pissing  out  the  &n 

?ftet,+J!!+r  do?s  *rom  r0U2ld  tho  town  lined  up  with  instinct s°t rue 
Bt  f5  ^  Passing  carnival  to  piss  the  strasgrr  through,  ’ 

lSdyP+w+QJ  f1*  ?I£ry  Pissing  place  they  had  about  the  town, 

And  started  in  with  many  a  wink  to  piss  the  stranger  down; 

They  sent  for  champion  pissers,  in  training  and  condition; 
ni°J BOCCimos,did  a  pissing  stunt , or  pissod' for- exhibition! 
i!jJyc.S'e+ane^t?c?  on  him  suddenly, one  mid-day  in  the  town, 

But  Spot  sedately  polished  off  the  ablest  white  and  brown. 

Anh«2?StriW«?  Wlth  them  every  time,  with  vigour  and  with  vim, 

S  piBS!rs  ?°re  or  less  were  all  the  same  to  him/. 

And  Spot  was  pissing  merrily .with  hind  leg  hoisted  high. 

When  most  wero  hoisted  Just  for  bluff, and  pissing  mighty  dry; 

out  uow  Pissing  grounds , midst  piles  of  sorau 
Tno  boldest  pisser  of  them  all  was  pissed  to  B.a  dead  /  until 

S?®*  foli°wed  free-hand  pis  sing  .with  fancy  flirt  s"  an^fiings ' 
ouch  as  double-drop, and  gimlet-lyrist,  and  suchlike  graceful  * 

things; 

?4Wi?k  Save  the  farmer’s  dog ,nor  whine , nor  barJoanor 

The5oitvdo5Jqv,i2Ufn+?  °Ut  °f  t?wn*the  same  as  he|d  pissed  Jn,/grin 
?*“y  ' ours, in  Latin  phrase, lost  a  11  their  "Conoc  it  us" 

And  never  guessed, until  this  day, that  Spot  had  diabetes, 
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THE  SEXUAL  LIFE  OF  A  CAMEL 

’U£°  °f  a  oamai  ia  stranger  than  anyone  thinks. 

'•BStt+L4?S4^iQuoen4.C:l*?opatl,a  ho  tried  to  Nuggar  the  Sphinx, 

But  the  Sphinx’s  posterior  paggsgge  was  clogged  by  the  sards 

Which  accounts  for  the  hump  of  the  oamol.and  the  SphlSs’ 

,  insoniable  smile. 

•», , .ooooooo*. « , .; 
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v#o.  V'JLJJL/ 


Tunoi,  ffho- Bymn; 

W^haSoT?^  Jog^f 

A^cw^S^  t0ld  0f  Soutl1  o^ansion. 

A  now  Empire,  oomo  what  may,  ’ 

^atnnTn??I  noasf?red  thoir  Emperor, 
tr«++S  ?r  tflc  South  hG  would  hold,  swav 1 

OnVh?0i£  ohorlco4  hopes  were  blasted^* 

On  the  shores  of  Old  mine  Bay.  * 

Chorus  And  won  planted  *em(thc  bastards' 

On  ohe  shores  of  Old  Milne  Bay,  1 

2horo  was  onoc  a  bunoh  of  Aussios  ' 

Who  wore  posted.,  to  l.:ilncfBay. ' 

*hoy  wore  tough, and  tall, and  ugly" 

Boooursoful .bright  and  gay.  S  y> 

And "t  1io'^^hn+  °wf  iVhelr  fighters, 
i-hot  Nips  down  that  dav  * 

On°+hC  Plant cd 1  .emit  he  bastards,^* 

On  the  shores  of  Old  Milne  Bay! 

Chorus;;  And  wo  planted  »oa,tho  bastards  eto 

S-^th  r"ni°f  Old^Milno^Bay J 

ini  -w1*4  mp!iXfC0  : 

wJfv^m  &0i  ?isilt  in  among  thorn.' 

With  Turnbull  too.  they  * 

Anri  Wr  *n  T  r*  ^  J 


-  - — . wuu.  onev  n^v 

C?Vf  »ia"tod  Jiss  by  thousands, 

Uxl  i#/Vj  CilOD^C'^  at  .a  t ipj  «i  I 


Choruc 


_  "  1/  VSVJCI.XXU. 

Of  Old  Milne  Bay, 

And  we  planted  JTips  by  thousands  eto 


0-?lhrGciiokQd-  iho  yellow  bastards, 

On  ohe  shores  of  Old  Milne  Bay'  - 

L'id  ;.°?i?0SnJ5°f'1»  tholr  ♦“MsaBae" 

7~,  *ft  H  stuff  *  Gin  rnv  dav  * 

A^Wwo1>mSwrfl’?n4  atl,a^a.aSd  sunjc  t0m,' 
ana  wo  mowed  ?em  down  llVn  h^v‘  # 

And  wo  planted  >om  tho  bastSds, 

On  .ho  shores  of  Old  Mllno  B?y!’ 

Ohorusl'  And  wo  planted  tom,  the  bastards, 
On  .ho  shores  of  Old  Milne  Bay,; 

»  >  «  *  *  *0000  , „  ,  ,  . 
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UOO  Of  thooo  fOUP  ln,l4-^  wc~r&?' 
hosc'mcamne  lo  -aoror  otSffi,  . 

t»«+  J.i?48, £*?,  Cono  ana.  impuro  *  1 

Ttet  UB°  0t  th°  whoo4lin  phrase, 

You  id  n>h  J+?  ^U}  u  °,  0ayD  wlmt  Moans ,  1 

Mox^z,f£  ??^o^oorit°  to^> 

SSSowStho1ia41^i1’MUlSSU^Sf-i0  °Ut' 

IS  Sg  SSfeSS" f  ^  tho  Glass" 
■v'«,i  Jr..  „o,  ,  r  your  noso", "Suomi  a  uonnv"  win  ^Q„I- 
XOU  may  "Shateo  off  thr.  min"«e  wxaj.  pass. 

Or  when  vouitn  °„LtA0  Hly»|  ^oo  a  man  about  a  do/”' 
Br+  ?£?r5TC?°  aUlto  Gouso^  lt*c  ''Condensing  a  f5' 

ffh^oni^lJ1??0?  romo^°M£  you  would  teuow  bllsf '  ’ 
^at  only  in  Shateoopoaro  do  ohSraotoro  »Sos"  1 

ffhoeriiS^/M°?moi% n?st'rjr  a  *roast. 

Stoy°ar^I«orT  of  ^^UlSC  'nJath  hcr  ™=t, 

In  a  0oaont°ofIJa“oiS  »?iSfa SxSTtS  oft?0'''  *hoat*. 
With'hLS?,^  °f  h?f  “Usloa  as ~ "T owe °e °o£  fire" 

Bat  ■b^SJSiN?’?0?*10?-0*  raiBits  her  Ire;  ’ 

If  you  spoajc  ff  tV^v’f*?-1'1'  t,“,ow  nororal  fits; 

*  ^  °*  C^ca  i-oundxy;  as  ugo  od  home  at  iiinyr; 

^"Warm^ondor0?^??  W0 '  ???  ipoalcing  of  now, 
r+ir.^k  ’'Oiidor  field  awaiting  ,tho  plough"  * 

TiJ  pigeon, Oarroasing  your  hand' 

■«*>  *«Su fe, 

m^Av1*33-^  ,  °  a  Slower, a  rolTctv  bell". 

But  frigid  ?0lu?  ^0tl0^ .as*  it* rings  a  soft  tear'll' 

Of  taJf  "??nlas;i>Waro  ih“  affJSt .  : 

ux  aping  „ho  £tem,aon>t  Ball  ifs  a  "vrei  .  ' 

Is'lSJfa  yfnyi?tiSft  te  *!»*; 

Ynu  not  +fii°y  what*n  04  your  mind,,  * 

IS  Z  S^S^r®  «y-^o4  tv  x  «* 

You  may  mention  tv1«°  12*?  hung,  " 

"But  the  lid  n?  +sG  a0A0E  ^  neol  to  be  hauled", 

But' thTaSSat  •fp?’  too  iald, 

Pol*  the  <3»r t  ir>«*a  v°  ^or^^yight,b<>  ready  to  duoJc, 

inn* v  born  who  will  stand  for  "lot* a  WmkV 

wLna?v'\a- %w0rd°  that  Elizabeth  used;'  • 

By  the  f onx  litt ^oft, 

HmuSl0  ZT°  ™  rent., 

always  obsouro, 

Of  the  Vi'  •  a?J*  ^  thJ  i?  tost ; 
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K  ,  w  Mir  ox 

Ic  c  'con  oTclooh  tho  r Irens  sound  ajll  tho  -po-d  i,* 

JJo.vn  *chc  garden  helter  cJcel-bor  dive  in+^°+i  Goes  to  ground , 

Chairs  and  gas  siaMco  follow  “Sit *}ood? 

Shouting  out  the  ole1  rofrn-T  *£a£?cr  *°”ls  in  ainue  hoot, 

b  uu.  unc  oxu  refrai,  ys?ho  rotton  bastard's  hero  again)  n 

^  "you  oo.n  ««,«.. 

Daughter  dons  her  p ir on  «u1^^Pp ^n1  ^ir  bloody  head,  Crsc11 

rL”oe.1:£^t?5t?ll3haMi,''h^®<(I’a'tllo:i'  oaye  another  rravor ' 

ffietllo  elreraft  0T^rtoe4*^t vJ? -  for«ot  tho  *»or»; 

Someone  *»*,  t 

;a:  s,ir«:s.”Iv;y-' 

.0  ory.and  he  won't  ohuofc  it.Hothor  mao  to  fetch  th„. 

Silenoe  greets  the  rtrlrv!  -»m-  4  n  ,  hucicot, 

Father  farts,;  real .'bo*- as  dar':  as  Satan »s  bower, 

*  dJ-  °^-ufc  hector , nearly  wrecks  tho  bloody  ' 

^330  o  <2?  o  £»  enothri^-  t-*!  1  ,'"*a+ v  *.  v ,» •  n  ,  G*n.cXi/ODt' 

-mi-  SoB^£«; 


« of  iiiwS, " ”"s  ■ 


.1.  *£j  groans. 

IIow''seKoo£Siai^oi?Cnlp^:X'^le?I'"i?ET600i;'  °*f  ® . tota®  hie  hoar 
X  18  ovlr  Pleasant  land,  Jerrio's  aoneinovre.ln't  llic 

grand;. 
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gjgJ/ITOCER  AMD  g HP!  w  -  A: ,  a^  ,  p  | 

Dawn  'by^t  ho &river ^  and‘thevP(il^?+  strollinS  I  docl-r 

®h°  wf^sr  he  was  baShfur the^  A^3? Vae  Jh0re:* 

H§  asfcod  if  ho  oould  doi^  ■  *’A‘A*A*F*  Ehe  was  shy, 

■And  this  was  hor  reply,  * 

•  .*  *• 

You  can  do  it  if  you  H'-or 

f?UitoTfc'SS^^aJti51f»^ 

»0os  if  you  do; I  won»t  be  trSev-y°U  did  th°  other  nish-t, 

IT11  never  let  you  do  it  a|aiSt'(I  m°an  ^  laUndry)’ 

##•>000000000,,*,, 
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gun©,  Tho  Bolls  ©f  Hell  go  Ting~a~ling« 

She  Douge  go  felting  through  the  air J for  you  hut  not  for  mo, 

V/e  Bit  all  day  £t  f.k.O,  ,with  buggar  all  to  r;ooJ 

i/e»re  drvmed  in  dust  and  muokod  about, and  pushed  from  piano  to 

„  •  .  ‘  piano, 

£“  luggar  d.B.O,  ,0h  Buggar  f,B,0, ,  Oh  Bug  jar  2,K,0,  again, 
xod  t  Buggar  5? ,  Tog  Buggar  rJ?#iu#Or  jYot^iBuggaj?  ‘i  again, 

fho  ffiougs  thoy  oomo,  the  Dougs  they  go  and  fighter  by  the  so  or 
Bi^  Where  pass  to  paste  the  Jap  until  his  arse  is  sore, 

But  nou  the  Jap’s  alone  are  sore  /strip-sitting  males  ours  wofso 
So  buggar  S,K.0,,eo  buggar  T..Li.0,,co  Buggar  2^0..  and  ours©, 
Bob, buggar  2, a, 0.  eto  • 

It  loots  as  if  wo ’ll  be  troppo ,b  fore  the  day  is  out, 

V/o’ve  got  our  movement .  orders  fixed, but  still  we  sit  it  out, 
Ue’ve-  boon  an  adjutant,  but  nlr’.ny  burrs  have  v/o, 

Ofe  bugger  f.B.O. ,0h  Buggar  ,Oh.d,k.O,  to  buggary, 

Oh  buggar  2,k,0,  eto, 

Ko’re  parched  with  thirst ,  and  full  of  grit, from  navel  to  the 
We  do  not  oven  go  to  shit  in  case  our  Doug  .is  there,  hair, 
Wo  sq.uat  and  squirm, end  shift  about, and  rod  from  ohee’e  to 
Oh  buggar  Li?  ,11,0,  ,0h  buggar  0?  ,h.O,  ,0h  buggar  rJ?,m,0,  /  check, 

all  wootoV 

0u.r  eyes  they  slowly  start  to  glaze, our  lids  arc  oholcod  with  jfcfc 

dirt 


rtc’ve  this  bloody  stand  araoungj'We,’vo.  heu  this  Mocdv  vrsv’ 
We’re  told  wo ’ll  soon  be  homo  for  good we’ve  heard  ih..t 

"bcionc 

f ho  bullshit’s  flying  thick  and  fast, and  still  v/o  sit  :  round, 
Oh  buggar  2?,M,0>  ,'Cbh  buggar  ■  T  Jrf ,  ©.« . Oh  buggar  LL'.ii.O,  all  round ,  • 
Oh  buggar  f.h.O,  etc; 


0&  buggar  5?,M,a,y0h  buggar  f.m.0,,'0h  buggar  LT.k.O..  WS  DIE.J 
Oh  buggar  a'  .k.O.  j'Oh  buggar  2,11,0. , Oh  buggar  Tvk.O.  ,W8  BIB' 


•  *  »  ft  9 
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'  ~^G  *  She  liar t  lac  and  t ho  lie ,  C  ot 
£?Jf  XrJ  thf  ctorY  Of  a  Squadron  1  • 

is;®  ** 

w?ir  ?f  tilGy  °-Qllod  tho  heroes, 

vlw  ^  mc?  who  served  the  W.A.A.i.F'a  *t  v  v  a 

j“  Q%5SF&£S#y£82  JE&* ai™ ih^  w, 

Than  a  sorvioo  t^c  ta/ina.:  ^ 

And  you  won't  find  any  Dinah,  At  Milne  Bay; 

ft?**  Jorring-gutton  strip  /SaJ  tho  .iun*lc 

T?«r°  tho  ?louds  around'  tho  oooonuts  do  s-£av 
Jap  ooamandoos  drossod  in  green?  ay» 

?*Jdf  tov  lurJc  la  the  latrine,  1 
pJJ?  I0!??^04  t??ia  in  ^oans  every  day  , 
y!S  o  “JJ1®  excrement  wo*d  pray. 

You  oan  fight  against  temptation,  J 

K  7°u  oan »t  heat  gravitation, 

Ana  there  ain't  no  constipation,  At  Milno  Bay. 

!/G  W?J°  on  a  yoh  tho  next  morning! 

Ana  tho  future  was  looking  far  from  ■bright 
Twas  too  wot  for  navigation!  ^*Sht, 

And  v/c  got  lost  in  formation! 

&£  “  Ucody  roiul  0I?hl!!  iSM' 

FhLy?L3ai‘0kiy  ,loso  koon-nocs; 

a 2?n-  11010,0  ^ooJuvorms  in  your  penis 

your  arscholo  isn't  properly  watertight. 

Wit^oSr' «wI/on?  0Ut  ta°  DhadGW  cruisers, 

Oh  wo  Sd"S^C!  working  at  full  hero, 

£„.?w,fr  ^iu  great  doods  of  daring. 

So °ho°r-^°+  110  S°?S  tTom  Gating, 

Wo  made0lSd?ol?U\n^fay  t0  iook  *>*  more.; 

100  SwaOj^&a  VBaSo?'3  rJhorc' 

Arlri'^A^  was  o aimer, 

And  Air  Board. now  is  looking  for  our  gore. 

Don*±a?rV°+h-i alY°«turcs  as  a  warning, 

T«?+  „  CJ  ^?is  haH>on  to  you, 

Yo^oS????1  Y°ur  fighting  hiood,son, 
x°u  only  fly  a  Hudson.  r  ?• 

pS  ?ST,or  e?  cavorting  in  the  air, 

u,na  ^  ^uitc  SHAPU, 

tol  ”®003J«®t  vd~1  rioc  '’ou  *^cu eh, 

IS18!^"0??;®0"  aS*not  in  joUsi 

'  ^  X^fu  sigh  another  A. I. U. 

S'ft?T^‘JUJuUUuUC 
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Tunci  Elmer’s  Tuno. 


.fs  ^hls  feeling  revealing  contentment  oomploto, 
t  +  trSl£"CC£:  our"' 'leisure  a  pleasure  whenever  we  moot, 
iox  Mr.Bacohus  attack  us  with  alcohol  n*at , 

Its  tho  KCT^i&t  Style, 

What  is  this  purring  rcourring  and  filling  tho  air. 

Tho  seventy  fivers  survivors  arc  out  on  tho  tear, 

Each  Cat. and  kitten  is  smitten, hut  what  do  wo  oaro, 

It’s  the  OT-KAT, STYLE.  1 

Oh  Listen, list on, what  a  lot  the  other  crowds  are  missing , 

Sing  it ,  swing,  lap  it  up  like  milk  and  make  your  tonsils  like 
And  pump  your  'bellows, you  fellows, get  sot  on  the  mark,  silk. 
You  know  the  night  timers  tho  right  time, Cats  see  in  -£ho  dark, 
let's  Dins  a  "V"  song, a  gloo  song.oM.  $o3o  to  nark,  ? 

For  thoat’s  tho  KIT-KAT  STYLE, 

Settle- is  Bet hal, without  him  wo’rc  sunk, 
t  ■■ a  twig  that  "boon  frigged, and  just  lopped  off  the 

In  L.R,OJs,I  suppose.'  ho’s  tonight’s  duty  drunk,  trunk. 

For  that’s,  tho  KIT-HAT  STYLE,. 

Boo’s  Bake  and  Bcakiniwhilo  I’m  spoakin, 

A  partnership  with  Ban  Magrow  arc  sookln’ I' 

I  surmise  it  , they ’ll  advertise  it, 

"Break  your  log  in  the  skylwo’ll  set  it  up  while  you  flyi". 

And  old  Lox  Winton  is  tintin’  from  evening  to  dawn. 

His  black  moustaches, with  splashos,  he’s  posted, forlorn, 

So  tost  your  muscle, and  tussle  with  John  Barloyoorn, 

For  that’s  the  KIT -HAS  STYLE, 

* , • • 000000 • , , , 


IT’S  HAD  IT 


TuncSAslocp  in  the  deep 


Breasting  caoh  wave  with  no  thought  of  Bavc, 

Tho  enemy  convoy  sails  j' 

Snoaklng  along  with  a  murderous  throng, 

Probably  out  of  jails, 

While  ever  noaror  tho  Cat  boys  stray, 

The  "Lordy  Box”  giving  tho  show  away, 

The  oonvoy’s  near,  so  give  a  ohocr. 

This  is  tho  start  of  a  JAPPY  NEW  YEAR. 

Chorus 

oomo’s  young  Bavey, intent  on  a  blitz i 
while  in  the  transports  thoy’rc  getting  the  shits, 

Nippon  beware  J  George  is  up  there  S 

Bangor  is  near  thool  Bewarol  Beware  1  Beware  t  Take  oaro  l 
Honorable  japs  have  a  touch  *>f  tho  orapsi  So  Beware*  Beware  \ 

5SSYJ  Lathi  here’s  your  epitaph, 

"IT’S  BAB  IT |  YOU  SHITJ  51 

;,...oooooo;.**.. 
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***”*  ?K£  KU1  lot  - 

fvxrws.TaassK  wst^ 

como  awfully  wo-- 

AM\02!n“°so40?e??^^ 

l“lo^ea  waSjJai^1^  ho  “’gooa^^^n.^iler!  tto°°' 

But  stilU  oried^ud  ori?atfo?BmoSe?,T»lti:L  ^,pussy  Wa0  S^ite 

am  orioa  for  mo3?e,-I*a  greedy  when  with/sore, 

Nosrfc  night  wo  wa TVftfl  pypiif  0  ir4«  4  •  Walton  ^ 

AM  then  ho  an  ^  WhUe> 

Mi?  wr^asr; 

am  then  ho  pushed  me  from  1>ehiM,“».You  try  it;6irXs;i'm  sure 

??l^sad?°??0»^f  8Itoa*  y0U,li  ^ 

o?S^|?“>n^e“  ®“?Af  JSSF 1 07  until  1  °“e- 

0n*  suoh  soft  lips  has  Walter 

I'must ”0 onf ess  until  1  »a«»14. 

B  x  xnen  did  yield, to  feeling, stealing, Walt  :, ? , 

In  sweet  embrace  ani  tight^  locked, we  to  and  fro  in  passion 
V/hat  silly  girl  would  not  be  blookedvby  sliding  ^gliding  Walter 

!r""  aU  y0U  S^hsjCTroet  aM  DedateiUnJoy  yourselves  it's  not 

And  have  a  grind  1+10  «<«,-.,■»  ,  »•.  •  i^o  late 

S  , It  s  simply  great, -and  if  you  doubt; ask  Walter, 


•v.xooooooi,';, 
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Shanks  for  the  memory, 

Of  chlorinated  toutmeals  of  M.and  V, 

Tho  great  variety %f  wogs  peculiar  to  N.G. 

How  lovely  it  wasi 
Thanks  for  the  memory | 

Of  pictures  in  the  rain, softening  of  the  brain. 

She  never  ending  struggle  to  remain  completely  sane 
How  lovely  it  was*,  * 

Many !s  the  time  that  I*ve  sweated, 

When  I  heard  the  sound  of  a  Zero, 

Guess  I'm  not  built  for  a  hero. 

It  wasnTt  funjbut  did  I  ruaaf 

Shanks  for  tho  memory i 

Shat  fascinating  tale  of  the  date  we  were  to  sail, 
tho  aggravating  mystery  of  late  arriving  ma ill 
How  lovely  it  want 
ffhanla:  for  the  memory,  « 

Of  goldfish  from  the  tin, diseases  of  the  skin, 

Complexion  pastel  yellow  from  the  bloody  atebrin. 

How  lovely  it  was.  1  ‘ 

Seldom  tho  times  we  feasted,  ' 

But  often  tho  times  wo  fasted, 

lSw&s  then  w 3  called  evryone  bastards, 

But  we  .lived  onj  a  f ow  pounds  gone , 

Thanks  for  the  memory, 

Of  wot  ami  smelly  duds j of  dehydrated  spuds,' 

ir10.  of  the  jungle  juioe  that  tasted  like  old  spuds. 

How  lovely  it  was l 

Shanks  for  the  memory i' 

Developing  a  hate, of  living  celibate, 

Ana  those  persistent  day-dreams  of  a  lovely  long-haired  mat 
How  lovely  ft  was! 

Awfully  glad. I  ce,ught  the  draft, 

Hext  time  I  might  bo  late, 

And  thank  you  so  much! 


Pa  gc  .67 


She  was  a  village  maiden  ^with  red  and  rosv  chee’kr1 ''  1 

She  v/enp  u o  Church  and  Sunday  school  >  ■  n<?b -or^vedi ,  ": 

So  ^uh'S  ?0Ter?nd  jilnlEter.who  lqvh  to'  wateh  hS?  £ 0  *’  ■ 

-nil  ox  true  <xevotion,no  "beautiful  with  grace.'.-  ’  yj 

And  a  s  ho  sauntered  home  wjH?  .  ■ 

§  .V,aL  0  ’  1 
up  upoJce  oiiG  villago  maiden*  TT0h.  ^ . 

I?”£is!“d  •  s. 

"Oood  oroningi'  f*.  ,j 

nPor°voi/r^j^^n-r,fc?3,+4-ii ouJnGf'?v;o ,“’a:::‘fc  ourselves  prepare.  i 

She  maided blu^hca ^i?18 » t?r^  Wog*  no  garments  there”  i\ 

^  ^  ^o/had  ’  t f  ?oa^ile\f  t he  2?i?S^^ido .  f 

tWkk  ( 

It  h-  ■."thdhiV  '°  »»««,-. Ktwao#  your  log's  the  loch  ‘  ' 

it  h..  „  .j.  *orta.  am  arts.oa.jaot  like  an  eight  da  y  olooi,"  ij 

JS  CTOV  tlh  ;?1  Ifcr.vcn.ln.ioro  that  night  mas  o'or,  j 

And  e.TO.7  -i°  !,>?f  >Bae  oloarly  asked  for  more.  I 

"S  Sar  ri-  i  o  f-'11-?6'  ‘V  nii  his  ^  ln  ekaas,  if 

y  ■  *  =  onlaaity  I i,a  thought  upon  your  naTeoS  5 

v_  I] 

"T«»rol?mo0i!v.*2?J,’s'”t,J'0,*!lto*:  us.  mud, a  nd.  rory  soon  yoa'IJ  Stm  ji 
"And  lot1  this'  i‘  f'EeI  *  '090, your  son  Joint  gara  to  :•«;  ,  j 

^  ¥  -hJii.’  .vuo  u.t/uuhcl  j  o «u.  o ar.o.ar7  -School,  |! 

"YnunT’-f  ?°4°f  °ld  Payout  hat  you  -Jr.Ve  had  v0r,-.  flm  "jit 

You  1..  xino.  thac  you  Imivo  got  a  done,  through  Johnny  our  lovin;-  4 

”h^t  vmtn+nn^  ln  ^n|;agec,go  to  your  wife  I 

-hc,t  you  took  -crip  to  Heaven, and  ended  u-  in  lloJi  '  &  '  ! 

ooooooooo ■  ”  n  Jfcl-  a 


|MG«HJ jblues  , 


From  H44.A.S,  ”Whan^-?a 


VVtet^h1-!^*61"  ‘a'£y'Ky  3il?4  Ucht  Is  out, 

I^od  -?o  £  hv°?  Ee:!C  ho«  uy  vatcloout, 

j.  u.  va  v0  do  embarrassed  to  mal-.e  the  thinp-  br'Ti'-'v- * 

Woi  Sr°;yT f!1“ete  “fipa  it  would  stand  to  ivatoh  II  e;.-to 
f®V £  s»«?  Blvo  "O.the  linos,  • 

3Uct  hang  it’s  he^d.en^  watch  me.  shine  my 

•••- ';  ..  .  .  .....  eho«s 

.  •*  a*»  e-f  ^Oe/O'O-esvJO  ,  ,-  - 


•  *  3*;  .-TA  *-**  JN*.  W  v.  jr,  .v 


KAFFIR  PURSES 


®Ja®1WGJ*  hunting  wit  in  Africa! 
lion  and.  giraffe,  ' 

F?r  a°?Li^d  nffLt0  danSuis^  homo  in  England, 
or  a  P«r*od  of  seme  ty/o  years  and  a  half!' 

®e  went  *t o^^v^?*3"  ?f  equatorial  vmnderings) 

?  his  la<a-y»s&d  and  lone. 

Some  thiSfq11^  h®  ?a?riod  in  his  suitcaso, 

2igs  no  murrlcd  mail  should  over  own* 

Thev°^vt  ??J?,1<i  hG  nGVer  halt  t0  uco  them, 

And^i-  wi?i  ?y+\preoai;ition  that  he  took 
J??t  haFPenod  to  discover  theA, 

1  looking  ohrough  his  "baggage  for  a  booi; 

And  you°^^?/hatiJh?J.dJM:k:y  littlc  things  were, 
He  told  C0U^dnTt  hlamo  him  if  he  lied. 

And  sho  Spy"**;.  ”mm  kaffir  PURSES  ” , 
And  sho  took  taem  all,  oomplet(?ly  satisfied; 

Jhen.and  hid  them  in  a  cupboard' 
ini  fSoliShly  he  didn't  seek  them  out,  ' 

For  GWay  to  hunt  in  loo  land. 

For  a  period  of  a  week, or  thereabout.,' 

™£eut  neflBaS®  to  him, 
nvonr  Jf5fc  Jeforc, the  matter  goes  too  far, 
ttJJS?  w-if0  today  insisted  upon  selling, 

Kaffir  Purses  at  our  local  Church  bazaar# 


.♦..0000000000, 

VIOLATE  ME 


*?  tho  violet  time,' 
p?+h?0  VvloBt  Yay  that  you  know, 

0?S°S%SSrbJ,5i?,B# lons*  laTlBh  “  • 

T^ifvn^*0  handling  I’m  oold  and  oblivious  l’’ 
sVvfni!+!a!  ^h«  is  lewd  and  lascivious,  ' 
rS  Zr  1  mf »in  the  violet  time; 

In  tho  vilest  way  that  you  know; 

*•  4  *  *  *  0000000001*  #  p  •  *  # 


f — -r-. —  - — ; ..._.. 

;.  :  v^V,:;  .  •  .  ■  /'  ^  •, . ,  -  --...  .... 
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Old  folios, young  folks  ^’everybody  cono, 

To  tho  Barkioo  Sunday  School, and  nalco  yourselves  at  hono , 

Bring  your  otic 2c  of  chewing  gun, and  sit  upon  the  floor- , 

And  1*11  toll  you  biblo  strorics  that  you’re  never  hoard  bofor 

How  noses  was  tho  loader  of  the  Israelites  they  cay, 

He  led  then  through  the  doctort ,they  got  thircty  on  the  way, 

So  with  a  nagio  wand  ho  struclc  the  rode  and  looked  quite  queer 
When  out  instead  of  water  tfono  Foster’s  La  gcr  Beer, 

Jonah  was  a  traveller, at  least  so  runs  the  tale, 

He  hooked  an  outward  passage  onsc  a  Trans-Atlantic  whale . 

But  coon  tho  f ichy  atnosphcrc  got  heavy  on  hie  chest, 

So  Jonah  pressed  the  button, and  the-  whale  did  the  rest 

Pharoahs  lovely  daughter  was  bathing  in  tho  Hilo, 

She  went- into  the  rushes  where  she  found  a  lovely  child, 

She  took  it  to  the  Palace  jsaid  she  3d  found  it  on  the  shore , 

But  Pha.roah  winked  his  eye  and  said  "I’ve  heard  that  talc 

*  before  ►  ” 

Sanson  v/as  a  nighty  nan, the  Philistines  he  slew, 

Ho  slew,  then  in  thoir  thousands  with  tho  arse  hone  of  a  dev/, 
But  Sanson  had  a  weak  spot ,  ’Twas  a  wcalcness  f  or  his  oatsj 
A  Philistinian  wonan  nonod  Bolila.li  got  hie  g o at , 

Daniel, was  a  brave  nan, ho  wont  in  the  lion’s  den, 

Hot  caringfa  dann  if  thoy  ate  hin,or  how- j  or  where, 'or-  when 
This  v/ont  on  day. by  bloody  day, until  this  eano  to  pass, 

A  groat  big  bounding  lion  eano, and  bit  lit:  on  tho  arse . 

Solonon  and  Bavid,thcy  led  such  wiclced  lives, 

They  epent  their  tine  in  r.uoking  round  with  other  people’s  wiv 

wives , 

At  last  their  consciohce  pricked  then, and  gave  then  nasty 

quakes , 

So  Solonon  wrote  tho  proverbs, and  King  Bavid  wrote  the 

Pd  r>  *}  :*•»  d 
vn  ed-i  9 

Joseph  v/as  a  sporty  boy, a  real  young  Lochinvar, 

Ho  load  cone  purple  noncrrfcc  with  the  wife  of  Potiphar. 

She  nr.de  the  going  pretty  hot ,  she  v/as  a  dinkin  flirt., 

So  Joseph  up  and  left  her  in  hie  underpants  and  shirt* 

Chorus .  Old  folk, young  folk  everybody  oonc,ctc.i' 


.000000, 


nr?*13-"  i-s  story  of  little  ifcmwy  x 
Who  suffered  from  Pruritis  Ani, 

She  teacher  notioed  first  at  sohool 
-4;fcai\  wriggled  on  her  stool, 

ulie  kept  young  Man  in  after  class, 

rihov/  hGr  Wohing  arae;' 
nvn^t!  Jl^rreors  p11  ^our  prootodo  sum”, 

'  -aFT1^  ^pi^cr  I00  a  doctor  soe 1  emi 
Bufc  Bran  had  had  this  idle  talk, 

TW-if^t!0  W0?-'J>  with  *-  dinner  fork, 
dAdftt  Wo:fh,ana  fire  days  later! 

Motaer  missed  tho  nutmeg  pr-pt^r’ 
ffhey  Couldn»t  find  tho  littl/kfe,  ' 

Iho  nnSS?-eW  Pr  -^0  steel  v/ool  nitten," 

The  Jruoa, one  saucepan  scraper t 

fue  do.;  uOi’  or  uho  emery  paper, 

n»S+SS  rjlJP  wPr']coJ  riSht  through  tho  kitchen' 
J?  ?***»£  stop  the  awful  itchln1 ,  n* 

fuL.  +PU.  G^?,ur-!od  pure  caustic  sod. at 
->J“  I^at  c.id  nothing -hut  corrode  her,  v 
fhc  looting  process  had  begun.  ' 

Her  sphincters  sloughed  off  on 3  by  one" 

iS„tii0USM  worries  now  boeot  her"  * 

ihoy  say  -cho.^on  the  .whole','  sho*s  he'ctor-i' 

':» » o  oooooo, , ... ,  * 

GRACE,- 

?°?  ^Ip1?  was . Graoo, she  was  one  of  the  bo«+ " 

I^looked  !f?Cvth0  ?fght  1  her  to  test**’ 
For  ?bo  ,/-t  b?1*  With  <l0y  and  delight, 

For  she  was  mine  for  all  that  night, 

SwJ  J?°S?d-  00  Potty»  so  sweet, so  slim, 
ahe  nigh.,  was  dtark,tho  light  was  dim" 

I  *a?  £S  "?  boart  aioacd  “’boot. 

For  I  Jmow  that  I  wac  in  for  a  treat? 

22 

JrtS0+v^?C,idc  £or;'  she  screamed  with  iov 
f  was  her  first  night  out  with  a  boy' 

I  handled  her  swell  9  ahe  was^h'W  goodj  • 

ShS^>*,  0V02:‘  °n  hor  side; 

Ihon  on  her  backmOh.how  I  tried! 

Ihat^wL^Stood^  \th°  bCGt  in  thc  land; 

•  n  engined  bomber  of  Coastal  Command;:' 

;*  •  *  •  *0000000  »  s  *  •* 


IHESElS  shoveller 
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.IVercy  fucking  morning  ,at  half  past  fucking  eight.' 

We  meet  the  factory  foreman  at  the  fucking  factory  gat el 
Ho  Days ,  "You  know, you  bastards , you ’re  always  fucking  late 
"You’ll  he  shovelling  in  the  sewer  ail  the  morning  1"  1 

Chorusi*  Down  in  the  sower*  shovel  ling  up  manure, 

Down  in  the  sewer , shovelling  up  the  shit, 

Hear  the  shovels  clang  |'as  they  go  Bang!  Bang  l 
It’s  the  shit  shovellers  shovelling  up  the  shit ; 

the  chit, the  shit  1  * 

It’s  the.  shit  shovellers  shovelling  up  the  shit 

»  * «  •  *000000000  4  * . * 

kCHAVEN  A , 

'pirrof.  St  earn!  oat  Bill, 

Now  gather  round  you  fellows  land  if  you’ll  he  still, 

I'll  toll  you  of -a  bastard  horn  at  Bellevue  Bill, 

Born  at.  Bellevue  Bill  hut  raised  in  Carabcrwcll,' 

•And  the  first  three  words  he  .spoke  wore  "Bloody  fucking  Hoi 
Chorus Craven  A ,  never  hotjrd  of  fornication, 

Craven  A  .'neve  had  wot  .drear 


Craven  A , neve  had  wet  dr  cans, 

Craven  A^uito  content  with  masturbation, 
Fooling  with  his  foreskin  in  the  school  let 


looling  with  his  foreskin  in.  rho  school  latrines. 

When  ho  wont  to  gee  long  Grammar  there  was  rruoh  ado, 

Ho  huggarrod  all  the  -prefects  and  the  masters  tool 
He  was  rusticated, so  the  records  say, 

For  tossing  off  the  Duke  of  York  on  Founder's  Day 

His  arrivaloat  the  Varsity  was  guite  grotesque, 

He  went  and  laid  his  penis  on.  his  tutor’s  desk, 

Said" his  tutor, "If  it  lies  there  in  it’s  presort  state, 

"Let  me  know  so  I  can  use  it  as  a.  paper  weight.* " 

Said  his  Tutor , "There  is  one  thing  that  I  rust  impress, 

"You  mus  t. never  masturbate  in  uehdomic  dress. 

But  Craven, Just  to  show  ho  didn’t  cure  fuck, 

Tossed  off  into  the  inkwell  crying*  -'One  for  luchF 

H ow  Hilly ,  his  lad  lady  *  s  daught  e  r  ,'smu  l 1  and.  w  e  o , 

Brought •  lip  her  ount  each  morning  with  him  cup  of  tea, 

She’d  boon  up  the-  stick  so  often  that  the  Courts  declare  - 
Her  vagina  constitutes  a  legal  thoroughfe.  re;. 

Nov/  Susie  was  a  prostitute  from  Melbourne  Town, 

She  gamarouohed  a  Prcofcor  in  his  cap  a  no.  gown* 

The  Prootor  wrote  to  Craven  saying  "Pack  your  ihligs, 

"The  shooting  season  opens  ofl  -the  twelfth  at  King's," 

When  Craven  Joined  the  Air  Force  ho  was  much  admired, 
Although  he  pulled  his  stiok  each  night,  he  never  tired, 
a  ^ollootion  for-  this  famous  bloke, 
who.  d  deftly  oha  rige  his  hand  and  never  iosecca  stroke  . 

Chorus,.  Craven  A  jnevo:  ho  'rd  of  f  orrir -p-in-M  r-+, 

•**  ip  4  * « OGGOoOO  «-•  ,, 


BUGGAEHD 
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2'oars  I*vc  be  on  buffered 
S1^  GOrts  of  horrible  Paine,  ‘  1 

I ’to  had  every  ailment,!  reckon'/  ' 

From  rupture  to  varicose  veins; 

Neuritis  with,  me  is  a  hobby.  . 

I  Vo  buaiionc  and  corn*-*  on  my  icc*fc 

TivSC?i?°*?*-?!?a  ;jtoncc  in  vy  bladder* 
hlooay  big  lumps  of  concrete, 

I  vo  oponu  a  small  fortune  on  chemists' 

fjjj  ?5,cn  in‘ Capital  beds;'  '* 

torriCnSfJftLhaTO  tricon  to  ohln  things, 
*7“  torn  °y  Poor  anus  to  shreds! 

A^Tj?/0  ncrTc  that’s  a  torture, 

I  n  t/Oxd  I’ve  a  valvular  heart, 

llko  a  Woody-  groat  carthorse, 
Before  I  can  squeeze  out  a  fart " 

Rheumatic  gout  in  my  fingers, 


.  ..v  ...  -  ~ig  crunches  of  aranos 

H  bisection  at  times  is  quite 'putrid! 
it,  1-LThav?  a  soauc  meal  I  fool  alcJc, 

-  T^I-^+1c-a.  most  unpleasant  fooling,  • 

-  Bi-«.c  ruts  gnawing  holes  in  my  uriCc 
JWo  «*ll,4hc?  oay ,  is  „y  *&&T~ 

“y-4  toUias  you  this, 

"Sfco  test  Roco  of  Sunaoi-y 
oo^x  uti.j  jid  ao-jdjLc  to  pica.  * 

mS?  a  ola.es  emotion,' 

ihu.  ^u„a  as  simply  absurd, 

x<or-  my  tool’s  like  an  undersizee  r- 

---  niSht-c ommodc  turd,' 

I'  -upIwC  -'Jlu  Q,cl*v  10  u  th.0  *S  J^n  tplri*^'v 

f here,  isn’t  a  day  I  feel'  fit;" '  ’ 

5f“n^XTC  WalJ?w  ?n  ouncc  of  gunpowder, 
Before  I  can  bloody  well  shit. 

SCI 


Ivly  time  is  all  spent  .in  the  ehit-hous- 
Or  nooning  cal  groaning  la  b0a.  ’ 
n S^^plQPiy  ntoraur  in  jatwftns. 

It  ^  ti;.c  uhc  poor  bastard  was  do  ad ! n 


o  oooooo:; 


OVER  TUB  HILL 
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Man  is  not  old  when  his  hair  turns  grey, 

Man  is  not  old  v/hen  his  teeth  decay, 

But  man  is  approaching  his  last, long  sleepy 

When  his  m  nd  makes  dates  that  his  body  can’t  keep. 

It1 s  not  the  grey  hairs  that  make 'a  man  old, 

Or  the  far-away  stare  in  Ms  eyes j so  ITm  told, 

When  the  mind  makes  a  contract  the  body  can’t  fill, 

You’re  over  the  hill, brother, over  the  hilli' 

You  may  fool  your  young  wife  with  the  cleverest  of  lies, 
You  can  shear  a  young  lambjpull  wool  over  it’s  eyes. 

But  if  she  wants  an  encore, and  you  say  you  arc  ill, 

You’re  over  the  hillj  brother,  over  the  hill, 

When  you  ga  zo  upon  Venus, and  just  heave  a  sigh, 

When  you  hoar  a  good  Joke  and  laugh  fit  to  die , 

YVhon  it’s  all  in  your  headland  you’ve  lost  all  the  thrill, 
Then  you’re  over  the  hill jbrothori over  the  hill1,' 

Life  is  a  conflict  jthc  battle  is-kecn^ 

There  are  not  many  shots  in  the  old  magazine, 

When  you’ve  fired  the  last  shell, and  you 

Just  can’t  refill! 

You’re  over  the  hill,  brother,  over  the  hill. 

Salvage  the  engine j'old  boy, if  you  can, 

Eor  Lydia  Pinkman  Just  can’t  help  a  manj 
You  can ’2  make  a  man  from  a  little  pink  pill, 

If  you’re  over  the  hill,  brother^ over  the  hill. 

Yes,'  this  is  my  counsel,  alas  and  alack, 

When  you’ve  squeezed  out  the  toothpaste, you  can’t  put  it  be. 
So  if  .you’d  make  whooppco .then  don’t  wait  untill 
You’re  over  the  hill,  brother,  over  the  Mn.; 

;'ooooooQ;,;.;:,r; 

IF  (Apologies  to  Kipling ) 

If  you  can  keep  your  wife  when  all  around  you, 

Arc  losing  thoirs  and  blaming  it  on  you. 

And  keep  the  faith  of  wives  when  allot  men  doubt  you, 

And  there’s  damned  good  reason  for  their,  doubting  too, 

If  you  can  moot  a  girl  and  take  her  virtue, 

Before  you’ve  even  time  to  loam  her  na  me, 

And  say  to  virgins j "This  is  going  to  hurt  you," 

And  yet  go  on  a  nd  do  it  Just  the  same.  * 

If  you  don’t  hesitate  when  oho  cays  ,IMaybO;in 
1  ut  lead  her  on  with  every  sort  of  1:1  / 

And  when  she  says  she’s  going  to  have  a  baby, 

Just  quickly  lift  your  hat  and  say  "Goodbye,11 
If  you  can  meet  a  new  girl  cilery  minute. 

And  not  be  faithful  to  a  single  one , 

Your_  is  the  earth  and  every  woman  in  it. 

And  what  is  more,  you’ll  be  a  cad^my  son!' 

, .  „.;oooooo.. . . ; . 


ROYAL  ARTILT.RKY 


Row  you've  hoard  of  the  non  of  tho  Ravy, 

With  guns  up  to  oightccn  inch  boro! 

They  nay  look  quito  alright  on  their  cruisore! 
But  thoy'ro  no  bloody  good  on  tho  chore 

Chorus  Singing  Toora~li~oor&~li~addy , 
Singing  toora~li-oora*-li~ay. 

Por  xro  aro  Royal  artillory, 

And  they  pay  us  a  dollar  a  day,' 

Row  you* vo  heard  of  tho  girls  *in  the  s orvio o a 
The  WAAAF's  and  tho  Wranc  and  tho  rout, 

They  nay  look  quite  alright  in  thoir  uniforno, 
But  they're  no  bloody  good  on  the  neat* 
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Row  ycu*vo  hoardjof  ; 

She  boys  that  pa^ado  ‘ ' 

They  can  takq  allith 
And  belt  tho  *^'*,®a*i*  ^ 


tho  Air  Poroo, 

UC,  ■••••::  . 

groat  alroraft , 
ho  f luo . 


Row  you1  VO  hoaidHf  the  Canoren  Highlanders , 
They ,su|U tlMjy^aro . very  well  built, 

They*  a|Sp^n^IwPhdb  with  two  bayonets! 

•One  'ov^bhb^tnador, the  kilt,  •  . 

Row.  ylnftb  hoard  of  the  non  of  the  infantry  ‘9 
hag.- .nay  havo  the  guts  end  the  grit, 


oan’t  do  without  the  artillory, 
always  end  up  in  the  shit! 
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SLSS^SuM?  “■*  Wsns  tooade, 

tho  *«»»«<»■  ^oS^jr^ffi^ssss , 

Ijjy  position  in  the  structure-  of  son  fn+tr  r 

To  the  auulltlos  ay  ££»  ag0, 

S  father  was  a  gentleman  and  musicsl  'to  *-,->+■ 

Hfe  playod  the  grand  piano  in  6  hou«r 4  %n  Z'  ’  * 

^adano  was  a  lady, and  a  or  Slit  to hex  oul^  mt° 

She  enjoyed  ny  .father *3  playing r 

So  ny  mother  and  ny  father  fre^fhn  1,L  ?  t  °hc  ;T  CGUlt * 

5  hat  I  an  now  the  Chairman  'of  the  IhtLoiial^City^aJSf ^ 

pi  a  cosy  Little  farmhouse  in  a  eoov  litter  rinii ' 

«d  dear  dci*»*f p ■-  -  n  **  •*•■*•^6X0  u»cll» 

She  was  pretty' "h"  w^*  r  4°'1  daughter  used  to  dwell, 

And  her  cynpathj  »co  ntoh^&2,'S-W00  «“?rtloiE“°  was  nuij 

f£?  yoar  fcf 

By  ohiiaichly  onguirlle  Sc  Senf^’ 

M  STtieSwuS  gSSS  th0  Slrtn  °*  **=*'■  »ot, 

But  each  *oTcmrs£D S,‘V;“»  **» 

sS  B^MU  nSitSsolStSy  S 

iSa^is  l*°K£  *™,b  «•*; 

WO  loiLiacr  of  oaio  Chase  Investment  frust; 

•  ^%-0?.sJ.P£d 

'SS3S!;Sa?cSL^u;Sa rantti 

ms  "oScsS^’cSrSofS’S1117  laal-t> 

S€r?fHsS*^  T  s^Ss. 

Ana  tH**,  one  uco  ny  nanny,^  ccoltoH  L  niioh; 

I  aeror  wont  to  college, hut  I  did  got  nv  do  —  r-r  " 

l»n  o^mtry fhStTerSa it 

I  ronombored  j3hS^war^th?t 

Bnloss  you  rope  the  tlnc;0^'0’ 

Continued  Overleaf, 


The  Jg.QuiLJBaatardp. 
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Chorus  of  Throe  Bustards 

Ohjny  parents  forgot  to  ho  married,  ■ 

Oh,ny  parents  forgot  to  got  wed, 

When  the  v/odding  hells  chined. 

It  was  always  the  tine, 

When  ny  parents  wore  concwhore  in  hod. 

So  thahlcs  to  our  hind, loving  parents. 

Wo  arc  Icings  in  the  land  of  the  free, 

Your  Banker j Your  Broker , Your  Y/ashingten  Joker, 
Three  proninont  bastards  arc-  we 


Tho  Fourth  Person  (Hot  a  Bastard) 

ITn  ant  ordinary  figure  in  those  doaocratic  States, 

A  pathetic  denonstration  of  hereditary  traits, 

Ac  the  children  of  ...the  oops  possess  the  flattest  k*  ” 
And  the  daughter  of  a  floosie  has  a  waggle  in  her 
My  position  at  the  hotton  of  Society  I  owe, 

To  the  qualities  ny  parents  bequeathed  no  long  age . 

My  Father  v/as  a  narriednanjand  what  is  even  noro. 

Ho  was  narriod  to  ny  Mother,!  fact  that  I  deplore, 

I  was  horn  in  holy  wedlock, consequently  hy  and  by 
I  was  rooked  hy  every  bastard  with  plunder  in  hie  oyc, 
And  I  invested,!  deposited, I  voted  every  fall, 

.But  if  I  got  a  penny  the  hactards  tonic  it  all, 

But  at  last  I’ve  learnt  a  lessen, and  XTn  on  the  proper  i 
XJn  a  self -appointed  bastard, and  I»u  out  to  get  it  hack. 
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